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EDITOR'S NOTE 


Joe M. Scott's "Four Years' Service in the Southern Army" is a rare 
Arkansas Civil War item. It was written am published in Mulberry, 
Arkansas, The imprint is “Leader Office Print, Mulberry, Ark., 1897," 


The copy from which our reprint was made belongs to R.M.Buchanan of 
Wexford, Pa. Mr.Buchanan is a member of the Washington County Histori- 
cal Society and a direct descendant of the pioneer Buchanans of Cane 
Hill, Washington County, Ark. : 


Joe M, Scott, the author of "Four Years' Service”, enlisted at Fay- 
etteville in May 1861. His first battle experiences were at Dug Springs, 
Mo. (Aug. 2, 1861) and Wilson's Creek (Aug. 10, 1861). When the Arkan-- 
sas state troops were disbanded after the latter battle, Scott joined 
the Sixth Texas Cavalry and was with that unit at the battle of Pea 
Ridge (Mar. 7-8, 1862), 


Scott then moved east of the Mississippi with VanDorn's army am 
participated in the battle of Corinth, serving umer Col, E,I."Ras" 
Stirman of Fayetteville, Ark. Inthe fall of 1863 he fought in a num 
ber of engagements in Tennessee amd Alabama. Early in 1864 Scott suc- 
ceeded in getting back tothe west side of the Mississippi River. He 
had a letter for Gen, E. Kirby Smith at Shreveport. From General Smith 
he obtained a pass to visit his home in northwest Arkansas, He arrived 
at Mulberry on Feb. 1, 1864. 


Joe Scott never returned to his regimmt. He joined an independent 
company umer Colonel Brooks ,in which many of his friads also served, 
and spent the rest of the war in guerilla fighting inthe Arkansas 
River valley between Fort Smith and Dardanelle » and in Washington and 
Benton counties, As a member of Buck Brow!'s command, he participated 
in several raids on the Federal post at Fayetteville. 


Joe Scott wrote his war reminiscences 32 years after the end of hos- 
tilities, His memory of details is astonishing. He names people ad 
places, even though dates often escape him. He writes with becoming 
modesty. But his own experiences and those of his comrades lead him to 
this conclusion: 


"I believe when history becomes impartial, the records will show the 
Confederates soldiers to be the best fighters on earth," 


W. J. Lemke, editor 
Washington Courty Historical Séciety 
Fayetteville, Arkansas 
February 1959 
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PREFACE 


a 


After a lapse of more than three decades, I have 
endeavored to give atrue accourt of my steward- 
ship of four years' service for the "lost cause". 
In offering this little volume tothe public, I 
have no apologies to make, and sicias Alea the 
record herein given, which is true and the facts 
unvarnished, will disclose the life of a Confeder- 
ate soldier so that my children and friends will 
never be ashamed to own me, I lave given the dates 
as near as possible, I have given the incidents as 
they occurred, and have nt triedto do or say 
anything that will engender strife, or broaden the 


social gulf between the sections. 


Yours truly, 
JOE. M. SCOIT 
MULBERRY, ARK., 


Nov. 23d, 1897 





FOUR YEARS SERVICE. 
IN THE 


SOUTHERN ARMY 


a 

I was in the war between the states from May, 1861, until the sur- 
render of the Confederate forces. I first belonged to Captain Mack 
Rieff's company, which was made up at Fayetteville, Arkansas, The com- 
pany was composed of about one hundred and fifty well mourted men, 
We served as advance guard for McCulloch's army during the campaign of 
1861, in Missouri. My first experience in battle was at Dug Springs, 
the 2nd day of August, 1861, While here we came in contact with the 
first Federals I ever saw and we felt confident we could defeat twice 
our number in battle, Gen.McCulloch ordered Capt.Rieff to attack their 
lines: and find what their strength was, We moved to the right flank 
urbil we were in position desired by our gallant leader, Rieff, We 
were ordered to dismount, every fourth man holding horses. The word, 
"forward march", was given. We found the enemy after we had gone- about 
a half mile; the wrd "charge" was then give and on we went, but soon 
found we were outnumbered. We made an.attack on Gen, Lyon's entire 
force, firing two rounds; we were then ordered to our horsess More 
than double our number of Federal cavalry were soon upon us with drawn 
sabres, and a hand to hand fight was tHe result, . 


I never had a much closer call during the war, than at this place. 
A man by the name of Hunter, a negro who was with us as cook, the Rev. 
J. N. Brigance and myself were surrounded by a bunch of cavalry, wo 
made a dash at us. Three of us fired at them, but missed our aim; they 
made their way to us, cutting Hunter on the head and armas.he fell to 
escape the blow given. I was about ten feet from Hunter trying to 
shelter behimi a sapling, The Federal raised himself in his stirrups 
and mde for me, I stood him off with my bayoret until the negro came 
to my rescue, shooting him, and he fell before me, the first dead mn 
I ever saw in battle, -_ 


Just to my left was Dr.. A.M.Bourlamd of Van Buren, Ark., amd perhaps 
two or three cthers. Just to my right was James Mitchell, of the Ark- 
ansas Democrat, Frank Smiley of Benton County and several others whose 
mames I have forgotten. 


A hand to hand cortést was going on, the Confederates unsaddling the 
Federals as fast as they ‘mde their appearance. While we were in the 
heat of this fight and trying to cut our way out, they gpened fire on 
us with a four-gun battery, throwing grape and shell among us. Some of 
our. horses got frightened and broke loose, but while we were were .in 
the thickest of the fight, that brave fellow, John Marrs, who lost his 
life in 1863 in a northern prison, came to us with what horses he had, 
My horse was gone. Rev.d.N.Brigance was completely exhausted. and said 
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he could go no farther, I mourted his horse, the bullets and bomb- 
shells were falling thick, the negro threw Brtgance up behind m and 
put his young master, Horace Beneux, on his (the negro's) horse and 
the negro behim him, and we made our escape. We went back about three 
miles and mt.Gen, McCulloch sa told us to get back out of danger and 
rest. 


The result of this fight cost the Federals thirteen men killed, 
while we lost only one man, Henry Fulbright of Bentonville, Ark., and 
he died from over-heat. Hurber, the man mentioned, was the onlyman 
wounded, and he was just cut on the head ard arm with a saber, 


Gen.McCulloch prepared for battle on Crane Creek, but Gen.Lyons fell 
back to Springfield, a distance of twenty-five miles, McCulloch follow- 
ing as far as Wilson's Creek::; and made his ‘étand, ‘On Sunday: morning, 
August the 10th, Sth before sunrise ‘the. battle Speted laine us 
aa an me he BE ey ee : 

“After a’ few — tt ‘Looked as af “Woda se ‘ioulit be. Sareea ho: “sur- 
render, put the Third: Louisiana -and- ‘Chur chillis’ Peginent ‘Stsdod *so ; ‘firm 
-am. fought so bravely, supported. by Reeds batt éty ; ; that Gen.Sigel was 
forced to retreat -with heavy loss, while. Gen Lyon was: pressing; ;GENS 
McCulloch and Price from the west... No. one’ ‘could tell: -how-the.. battle 
_ would end, Both Generals seemed determined to'win the ‘battle, but. not 
"unbil Gen «Lyon tad Paha leading - “his, men y could tHe bettie ke decided. 





- McCulloch was thie hanes I was. on 1 the’ wattle +growid soon: 7 the 
"smoke had cleared ' away; looking after my friends’ who weré-killed .or 
.,wounded, and was shown Gen, Lyon's fayorite horsé’ which-had several 
* pullet holes in him, either: of. which, would: have caus ed: his: death, » He 
was a beautiful iron-gray horse. Gen,Lyon lost.’ his life nean: whey: his 
har se was lying. feahnos 


_ After this battle nd State troops were breéught ‘back to Benton- 
ville, Ark., and disbanied. Many. others “and” myself setae: ‘home , SOME » 
net ever, re-enlisted ‘as Ganteaerens, troops. _ at 2% | 


_ oe 
Ih an 1862, eet ites. viz: Dave Hinkson, Hentiy Webb, “tKin® 


Lane and myself attached ourselves to the Sixth Texas rips ge Three 
af us, are ea living; Hinkson died in 1878,°: : 


Our perren — tig. — er quarters fear the mouth of Big Mulberry 
creek, on‘the Arkansas river, and in February we were ordered north of 
the Boston mountains to help Gm, Price who was falling back upon us, 

. Pricé.amd McCulloch combined their forces, Gen, VanDorn taking command 
, Met. the Federal forces at Pea. Ridge, and the result of this battle is 
well known. It was the opinion cf.a gréat many that Gm, VanDorn dis- 
played poor generalship in. the. mnagement of this battle. I belive if 
1  Gen.sMeCulloch -had: lived the Federals would have All beén' captured, but 
McCulloch and McIntosh both fell. early’ inthe enfagemént and. our side 
of the command ‘seemed to be confused. We knew: from the way the army 
was moving that something was Wrong but hed no: “idea we had. ‘Lost both 

of our Generals, > 
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Our brigade was in but one en “and that was soon after the 
battle opened. The last time I ever saw Gen. McCulloch he ordered our 
brigade to charge a battery, consisting of four gurs, which we did, 
all falling into our possession. In less than one hour McCulloch and 
McIntosh were both killed, leaving us without a commander. No one 
seemed to know from that time on what we were there for. The battle 
went on for two days, our side doing very little fightin, while Gen. 
Price was pressing them all the time.Just why Gen.VanDorn never brought 
us into help Gen.Price I never could umerstand., I think our part of 
the command was between seven and ten thousand strom, the most of 
whom did little work in that battle. VanDorn mihdremy leaving the 
battle-field in possession of the Union forces. 


We went from this battle-ground through the state to DesArc, there 
we were dismounted, but they told us we gould have our-horses again 
when the summer campaign was over. We were put on steamboats and car- 
ried to Manphis, Tennessee, and there I saw a railroad for the first 
time, 


We were carried from Manphis, Tenn., to Corinth, Miss., in box cars, 
leaving Memphis about 9 o'clock p.m., arriving at.Corinth about day- 
light. This was a great trial and almost more than we-could endyre. 
We were put imto boxcars and pressed in so closely that we were 
forced to stand erect all night with no possible chance to change our 
position. The doors were firmly closed, the old engire jerking us 
against each other, and we would often receive painful bruises. 


it 


On our arrival at Corinth we were placed under.command of Gen. GT. 
Beauregard, who was preparing for a great battle. .They were cutting 
down timber, digging ditches and throwing up breastaworks. On the 9th 
of May, 1862, we were ordered out from Corinth, toward the Federal 
lines, It was said that Gen.Polk, Confederate, and Gen.Polk, Federal, 
mt on this battle-ground. I don't knw about that, but I very well 
know that we mt near Farmington, Miss., and a battle was fought and 
the Federals left the battle-field in great confusion, leaving their 
baggage for us to distribute among ourselves, they taking shelter un- 
der the gun-boats in the Tennessee river, Nothing else could be done, 
only for us to return to Corinth. ". 


I took a hard chill on our return and found a large spring of goa 
water and came near killing myself by drinking too much, I don't think 
I ever craved water as I did at this time. By the help of a friend I 
reached camp that night, crawled into my tent and remained there with- 
out any attention whatever, only such as much faithful comrades could 
give me. Humireds of our boys died at this camp, I never saw a physi- 
cian during my sickness, ami became so weak I could hardly stand on my 
feet. I lay in this old tent for twenty days, growing weaker every day. 
On the 29th day of May we received orders to prepare to march, and the 
orders were for all who could walk a mile to get up and start. 


That order did nct reach me, for I could hardly walk. My comrades 
bade me farewell and I thought our separation was final as far as this 
world was concerned. 
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The army left our camp abot dark, leaving me in my tert, which 
stood about half a mile southeast of Corinth, in an old field, I was 
left without any one to lock after me and I felt. sure .,,J- would be in 
the hands of the eneny: by: daylight. About I ‘otclogk. AsMs Ie -had fallen 

‘asleep and wag wakened by some oné- pulling ‘at’ me, ‘cthers.taking my 


tent dom) saying 2, "set-away from here,’ the’ Federals.are. near and will 


‘soon have possession of this camp." I'told them I could not - ‘travel and 
‘ur ged them nc, to, leave, me without - any protection,, that. I. would rather 
“die ‘in my tent than,to be run over? by the Federal cavalry, ,which was 
“then in héaring.. Two of: them picked me up and threw mein the. wagon on 


“the tents, cooking utensils, etc. :and the wagon started at break-neck 


an speed’ acros $ the. ridges iof this ‘old field; ‘which’ was. tramped as hard 
-i asa ‘roadbed’. _I thought- I would ‘rather ale’, than, be punished in such 


A Way's We reached the. railroad: after traveling about a. mile, I was put 


out with the baggage and Jay on‘those old tents until — fal ling 


asleep soon after I lay pera usd! wort a 


““When I ‘awoke the ‘gun, was. shia sind? ‘Gos first thing that. ahiredtied 
‘my attention’ was a dying mn: within ‘a ‘few feet of mes; a colered man 
was sitting by, his side. -I.asked the ¢olored ‘min who that. dging man 
‘was; he told ime his name tut I have forgotten what it was, I think he 
was from Pope county, Arkansas, and perhaps was. a Captain or Lieuten- 
ant, There. were at least ten acresi of land occupied, with. sick. and dead 


“men’.' While I was. wondering, what would’ becore of me a man passed by and 


ea 


‘I'asked him'to. help me to the railfdad which was near by. . He. gave me 


~~ such assistance as he was- oa to Sage and through’ A area. effort I 


repetey the read bed.. ° af @! oe 


\ 
ea 


rhe ; we 


- Soon’ after this ‘a freight. train jpalted up ‘ to ack | a ics of baggage 
_s Provisi'ots. I saw a lady standing in the door-way of one of the 
cars and I arose to my fect ani asked her to help m into the car, 
which she readily did. When I looked around inthe car I was almcst 
sorry I got aboard, The car was full of sick and dying men, . the mest 
of them like myself, . no-one to-care for’ or ‘syhnrathize. with.them. The 
ane y spoken, of was, caring ier her hhusbant who was very, ‘low with: fever. 


7 aS 


‘The old titain: soon. cnet out: for parts unknown, neither’ aid I care 


nok we 


-+ so lorg as we were _leaving the: Federals who were ‘pressing us from 
every side, ‘Our car was .4. horrible. sieht; - men’ calling - ‘for water and 
« gomé asking for ‘their. mothers, who? perhaps weré several hundred miles 


away. * One would | have .to,witness a‘sicht like ‘this’ before he eould re=- 


-alige just: how” heart-rending it is, How ‘grateful - should the young of 


the present zeneration be. for the- ‘superior’: advantages | ‘they. have over 
such as I have just been ‘speaking. a9 


We mde our way toward Dixie land ~ but soon our ‘hopes were. Winsted, 


our train-came’to a halt, the inquiry was: "What is the trouble!?" It 


‘.L was apparent to us: the roar of: artillery and _erash of misketry told 

: the 'story.: The Federals were in front! 6f us tearing up, railroad track 
.-and: fitting towns,’ Our train was kept stil util the “battle Wag iover, 

i. the Fedérals giving back, ani: the ee track was soon B replaced and 
Wwe Saves out for Dixie lam. . ; ; g bus 


oT ee on this. train, han, Porteeent att hour's iitout any Peery 


‘We: pulled up to a station alled. Arteria, th’ I thoutht I would get 


off and‘ risk the result. I went = a Nee I near by. and rom aia smn to Sete 


# pe 


Be 
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I thougtt of my far-away home,my mother in western Arkansas and wished 
for someone to care for me, as I knew she would do, could she be with 
me, I did not believe I coul2 get well unless I could get some atten- 
tion, . 


Late inthe evening, after I had asked someone to bring me my can- 
teen full of water, an old gentleman drove up to me and asked rather 
sternly, "What are you doing here?" I told him I was sick and mad just 
made my escape from Corinth. He told me to, go with him and I wuld be 
taken care of by his wife and daughters, I very readily agreed to go 
and when we arrived at the front gate he called to his wife and told 
her to come and get this sick boy. I shall never forget how that good 
lady met me. She first asked my name, where I was from and whose com- 
_,mand I belonged to, She tock me to her home andcared for me as a 

mother cares for her child. Her daughters and nieces cared for me like 
a good sister cares for a brother. They were well to do, had plenty of 

this world's goods, and their hospitality seemed to have no limit. 


Sometimes I would be despenient, thinking of my home and friends far 
away in western Arkansas, and would express myself to them telling 
them I had but little hopes of ever seeing home again, They would play 
onthe piano for me and sing some of my favorite songs, such as "Wait 
_for the Wagon" and "Dixie". This would fill my heart with patriotism 
for the cause for which I was fizhting. In this way I was entertained 
by them until I must say that a mnts energy often has a great deal to 
do with his recovery. Had I fallen into the hands of some people that 
I met later on in the war, I would have died. I thank this family for 
_ their kindness. The family I am speaking of is the family of Thomas 
Gay, who lived a few miles west of Arteria, Miss., and I will say I 
don't believe the state of Mississippi ever did, or ever will, produce 
a higher minded or more noble-hearted family. I remained with them 
five or six weeks, until I was fully able for camp duty amd bade the 
family farewell, thanking them for their kindness, 


IV 


I took. the train going north, stopping. off at Tupelo, Miss, I learn- 
ed my command was at Moresville, eight miles east of Tupelo. I mde my 
way to my command and it was a great surprise to my comrades to see me 
walk irto camp, They had lost all hope of seeing me again, thinking I 
had died without attention, like hundreds of- our boys had. 


_ I found our brigade in charge of Gen. Fifer, who was fresh from West 
Point. He was not just the man to take charge of such men as composed 


' our brigade. He was always anxious to make a military display and had 


‘a great desire to show his authority. There was mough grandeur and 
style around his headquarters to make one think he was Chief Commander 
of the entire army. His headquarters had to be kept free from the 
presence of private soldiers andthe man who served as guard at his 
quarters received iron<clad orders to walk his beat in frort of the 
General's door am allow no one to enter, While Gem.Fifer was putting 
on all this dignity it became the duty of Bob Wagner.of the First Ark- 
ansas battalion to guard Gen.Fifer's headquarters, Bob was very exten- 
sively and favorably known and was a good fighter. I don't think I 
ever Saw a man who I thought possessed more true courage than Bob Wage 











yu 


ner. He was true in all his convictions;-when he knew. he was right, he 
was nt afraid::to express himself to Gen.Fifer or anyone else. Bob 
had: already seen hard service, was wounded at the battle of Pea Ridge, 
. Ark.,' and baptured but mde his escape in company with Bud McComnell 
of Clarksville, Ark, They mking their way on‘ foct throuch the Boston 
mourtains, joined their sommand ‘somewhere. in the Arkansas. Valley. 


Bob. khew that Fifer's military display had little to.do towards win- 
ning a battle. He'had become weary’ tramping across the from yard of 
Gen..Fifén's headquarters, It was in the month of July and ‘the sunves 
hct, so Bob’ walked in and took 4 seat on.the front ‘porch of the Gener- 
' al's headquarters, One of Fifer's staff asked ‘Bob, "What are you doing 
here?" He answered,-"I am guarding Gen.Fifer's headquarters," "Do you 
gt know you. are not allowed to enter this house?” "I'am here to’ guard 
Gen.Fifer's headquarters," said: Bob, "and I don't feel very well, nor 
_ do Ithink"any sensible man would require a man to get in the sun and 
‘tramp around just. to look smart." "I will report you to Gens Fifer", 
~gaid:the little aid. "Where is Gen. Fifer, I would like. to::see him", 

‘said Bobs The General came. out: and locked at Bob © rather. sternly and 


Said, "What is your mme?_ What. regiment do. you‘ belong to?: Where, are 
. you,from? What has. induced you.to quit your beat and take your ‘seat, on 
* this floc®? Speak out » Sir, and give an accourt:' of ‘your comuct." | 


 talion,., I'ah from northwest Arkansas, I new have ‘charge of. your’ head- 
“quarters as guard," Bob was getting wéaried of. the’ little West: Pointer 
by this: time and told him so in. language. he could understand, “Bob “-had 
‘decided to remain in the- shade, and-told him "If. you desire to have, me 
arrested, do sq at.once, but.as soon’as there is any fizhtine to do, 
you will have’ m released," The: boys’ thought that’ Bob would: get into 
trouble with the little General, but heard ncthing mre of dt. 


a a 


fiMy name’ 4s' Wagner,! said’ Bob. "I belong to-the First, Arkansas bate 


ys 


; gee te : V 


A few days later on, the company that Bob Wagner belonged to failed.. 
to draw their share of beef, so they ate breakfast without. meat. Mark , 
Wagner, Jack Howell, Bob Wagner..and five cthers vhose names: I have- 
forgtten told their captain, Brantley, when. drill hour. arrived, that 
they were not ‘oing.on drill until.they had something to eat. When the 
drum called: fer them, they refused to fall into line but remained in . 
campSe Pee 8 oe nine PA at 


When drill hour “was over, Captain Brantley, who’had become, one of . 
Gen. Fifer's pets,., ordered al] that had refused to drill to be? put on — 
extra, duby. by taking their knapsacks on their backs ami their guns an . 
other equipaze and be caused to do double quick for one hour, This was’ 
something new to all of us. ahd our boys were quick to resent. anything 





when they knew’ they were richt, However, they pub on their trig and) 


was marched out to an .gli field _ and the command was siven to "march", 


then the command was given:"right. about", "double quick" and: here they 


come just. as fast ‘as they could run.-and when they ran as far. as the 


Captain desired them to go ‘he said "Halt -here"but they ran the faster, ~ .. » 


took a stampede’and ran throueh the brigade am a. great many. of “the 
boys began, to: che'er them and ‘they were gone abcut an hour before they 
returned, ‘They. walked-to, Captain Brantley's tent and told him their 
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opinion of a iman that would conduct himself as he had, and it would be 
very unsafe for himto attempt to lead the company in battle and if he 
knew what was’ good for him he would resim at once. He soon resigned 
ami was never heard of by his company again, 


This company was composed of some of the very best young men of the 


country and had mde themselves famous by their gallantry in battle. 


After the surrender of Vicksburg they were commanded by Captain Jim 


Russell, who the company claimed was one of the mest gallant soldiers 


that ever ial men into battle, 


VI 


I hac been at Mcresville but a few days whem it became my duty to 
act as Sergeant of the guard, Col."Ras" Stirman was officer of the day 
and as Gen. Fifer always had a zreat desire for military display, so 
when the officer of the day or any field officer would rass by where 


the reserve guard was ket, they were requircd to get on their "rig", 


get into line am salute the officer.This was a great burden at tims, 
When a man has stood guard during the nicht he was supposed to need 
rest. While Col. Stirman was mking his rounis, I discovered him, I 
knew his rank by the way he was dressed, so I began to wake the boys 
to arrange than in line for the reception of the day. He saw me rush- 
ing around after the boys and was aware of what I was coing, He raised 
his hami and said to me, "Just let them rest, don't disturb your men," 
He came up to where I was and spoke to me very politely and passed on, 


This was the first time I ever saw Col, Stirman to know him. He 
locked sc much like a toy I coul? mraly realize he was an officer of 
such high rank, I was favoratly impressed with him, I knew him to the 
end of the war, He was very popular with his men and was a gallant 
soldier; his man wuld follcw him anywhere he asked them to. 


While in this camp the amy was reviewed by Gen, Braxton Bragg, who 
was riding the finest horse and had the finest rig that I saw during 
the war. 


VII 


Our brigade was moved from Moresville to Tupelo and we camped on the 
ground that Bragg's army had just left, There was plenty of good water 
at this camp, and the health cf the amy was greatly improved while at 
this place, We drilled four hours each day while we remained here, 


About the 15th of September we were ordered to cook three days! ra— 


tions and start. 


We started northeast, and after some. of the hardest marching I ever 
did, we landed at Iuka, Miss., a distance of about sixty miles from 
Tupelo. I don't think I slert an hour on this mrch. We were almost 
given out. We had just drawn new shoes and our feet were blistered, 
We had nct done. any marchinz:-sirce June. We found part of Rosecrans! 
army at Iuka, but they moved back to Corinth when we mde our appear~ 
ance. On our arrival at Iuka we were completely worn owt. We felt we 
were entitled to some rest as there was not any visible cause to 
hinder us, 


4 Sao eine Pic cc RRR a tn pea sets na Sal 


i 
i 
7 
f 
' 
t 
44 








16 


Gen. Fifer located his headquirters .in one of the finest residences 
in town, while Gen, Price located his headquarters uncer the shade of 
an oak tree, Gen. Fifer. sent tothe brigade for one hundred men to 
clean off his headquarters, We had all fallen asleep, having marched ~ 


hard all day and all night until 12 d'clock the second day without. ~~ 


rest. When the detail was mde it. bécame my. duty to go, so I rose up 
malf asleep and reported.for duty, ey -: oe 


Each one of: us‘ was ordered to get. a brush-broom ani clean off thé 
general's headquarters. Good-hearted Bob Wagner, ‘the man who had - 
trouble with Gen, Fifer at Moresville, was on this ‘detail also » and 
when he went up to where the work was to be done and saw that it was 
all unnecessary, he said he would not do that work to save Fifer's life 
ard if he wanted to arrest him he knew where to find him. He said he 
would fight Fifer and.all his staff to a finish before he would be in- 
posed upon in ay-such a way, We went. ahead with the _ unnecessary work 
until completed, .-and walked: up to be discharged’ so we could gét some ~ 
rest. * Se peas Hem aah kh rhe on a my ere “ef 


On account, of a remark I had made in the, presence ‘of* one’ of Fiffer's ids 


staff in defense of Bob Wagner, Fifer thought he would shar his auth-' mae 


ority. Stepping: out on the: broad step of that fine mrsion, he’ beck= | 
oned to me +9 come;to,him, JI hesitated to do. so, “for I knew he was || 
drunk, but om:his second demand I walked up, bub nét until he’ sprang’ 
from the floor ; and picked up. a rock, weizhing about two pounds and’ 
Said: "Come, sir, or I will drop this stone on your heac." He ‘just 
wanted me tp;drive a nail ina plank that, was locse, I knew whatit © 
was to get introuble with an officer of hizh rank, so I just wed my 
best judgment .and did what he ordered me to doe. 


We returnedjto our camps, : and we decided at once we would nct' ‘serve ™ 
under a dude, nor aman that.had no more respect for his mien than’ 
Fifer, He was informed. at once that he would te unsafe in battlein =" 
frort of the Sixth Texas, I don't think he ever attemtied to lead w- 
in battle, and it was 0.00. judgement in him to mke this decision. He 
soon left us, ani J] never heard .of him any more during the war, Twenty 
four hours after we had prepared his headquarters we were Kurried intd 
line of battle, 


Rosecrans had succeeded in getting to our rear and a lard battle was 
foucht. We held the eround that we fought on” ani lay on that battle 
ground during the nisht, but was forced to retreat early next morning 


on account of the Federals receiving’ heavy reinforcements. All Confed— ea 


erate soldiers that took..part. in this battle know that the victory was 
ours, as we.dreve them from the field and slept on the battle ground 
that night (Barnes!. History to the contrary), September'19, 1862, The- 


loss was heavy on bcth sides, 


- VIII 


From this, place we moved ‘southwest until we found Gen,VanDorn, Then - 
we moved on Corinth, where a har! battle was fourht . The Federals were « 
in breastwarks ani had all the advantares., They hada supericr force | 
and could receive reinforcements as they needed them, but we went at - 
them as if we knew they: were few in number, The timber had all been 
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eut down around these works for quite a distance, mking it very diff- 
icult for us to advance. This was one of the hardest fought battles 
that I ever took part in. 


Here was where Senator J.H. Berry lost his leg and the fearless Col, 
Boone of the 15th Arkansas lost his leg at this place also, amd Col. 
Rogers of the 2nd Texas lcst his life inthis battle. The company I 
belonged to was Company E, 6th Texas. We lost all of our conmissioned © 
officers except one, amd he was wounded in the ankle. This battle was 
a terrible slaughter, Our company was left without. an officer, but our. 
orderly sargeant, Marial Ellis, stepred'to the head of the company and 
he was equal to the task. We had fired but few rounds when a mimie- 
ball struck him on the arm, almost tearing it from his body, This left 
us in care of the second sargeant, who served us well and proved him- 
self worthy of the position he was called on to cccupy in this battle. 


The grape and shell fell so thick it was more than human could bear. 
Our gallart major, Bob White, seeing we would*all soon be killed, 
ordered us out of a cross-fire that we had been’ subject to for more 
than two hours. About this time Major White's horse lost both hin 
legs froma cannon ball. We went from this battle ground as we had 
gone in, crawling on hands and knees. ; 


It was here where younz Sol Wagner of the Ist Arkansas ba&italion, 
distinguished himself, Little Sol, as he was called by his comrades, 
took the lead of his comrany and showed zreat courage during the hard- 
fought battle, If the Southern army had been composed of .such men as 
"Little Sol", I have my doubts of the results of the war being as it 
was, tut I suppose the result is as it should be. 


It was here that our tugler, Ernest Gano, showed great. courage 
while blowing a charge on the enemy's breastworks,a minnie-ball passed 
through his horn about six inches from his mouth. He caught his horn 
with his hands over the bullet-hole and kerzt his place in the regiment 
and when called upon to call the regiment he was at his place, He dis-— 
tinguished himself on all the battle-fields he took part in, and he 
was always on hand when there was fighting to do. He was a Frenchman, 
amd I named my oldest son for him,. Ernest Gano Sectt, 


We fell back ten miles and camped for the night and got a little 
rest. Early next morning we were ordered to march. We had gone five or 
six miles and suddenly came to a halt. Gen. Price (Old Pap) drove up 
ami stepped out .of his buggy and mourted his calico horse and went 
charging to the front, It was soon known what this all meant, We were 
ordered to double quick over the hills and hollews for several miles, 
We ran until we were almost given out, but the rattle of musketry be- 
fore us am the rar of artillery behind us was a great inducement for - 
us to move on, We knew Gen,Price was somewhere in front, and the boys 
had great confidence in Old Pap. 


When we reached the top of the hill near Hatchey River, we found 
Armstrong's cavalry cverpwered and Moore's brigade of Maury's divi- 
sion being cub up at a terrible rate. Right here was the last time I 
ever saw Gen. Price, am { very well remenber the last words I heard 
him speak. As we passed down thé hill toward where they were fighting, 
Gen.Price said to us with a wave of his hand: "Boys, if there are many, 











18 


we will take then, and if there are but few, we will take them the | 
quicker." | . D4 ’ woo ee, - 


We rushed acrces the bridge under a heavy fire, ‘reaching the bank 
just in time tc save Moore's brizade. We filed to the right, formed 
our lines.and.opmed fire. This relieved Moore's brigade to some ex- 
tent ; they were being hard pressed. We forced the enemy back, tut they 

had - ‘fixed. their: ‘plans to capture VanDorn and Price at this bridge. 
VanDorn was holding Rosecrans. in the .rear, while Price mde a way for 
our escape in from. They were-receiving reinforcements from Menphis 
all the time. Finally they formed new lines, increased their force am 
made a rush ‘toward us, and we soon realized we could hold the bridge 
no longer, Our artillery; horses were shot down, some’ of them dead and 
others. strugeling to relieve th enaeen = ‘the onsite 


I heard the pnts an Ria ctieeie to velar. ont a rush’ was mde’ for 
the river bank, which was about fifty yards to our rear, A great many 
swam the river, ani.some crossed: the: bringe, while quite’a number were 
taken prisoners, -I was  one;of the ‘number 'to take the risk on the 
bridge. Jim Alt, who was-a menber.of.:mycompany,:and myself agreed we 
would run ‘the . risk rather: than fall inm’o their harnis, We made a break 
for our liberty. but before we reached the other-side, poor Alt fell 
with a minnie-ball throueh his body,.:striking him about the cross of 
his suspenders, Later on I will tell you hew I knew where Jim Alt was _ 
struck. Col. Dud. Jones.of the 9th Texas passed me-on the bridge on his 
favorite horse.: I.think I was.atout.-half way ovér when he passed me. 
I saw him land safely in-the timber and only rerrettéd ' that I could 
not keep up with his horse. But: four .of-my-comyany was left to tell 
the story. Some killed, scme; wounded ani the: rémainder captured, We 
were now between two heavy forces; and: I -have-no doubt they thought - 
our capture was sure, 

# bo But our Old Pap +; pret 
- Was, not -easily eecanenly a a ae 
He ‘er deived: the cavalry toa mill-dam. about’ fifteen wiiSiieg east of us 








amd told them to prevare a crossing for the -army. Wheh we arrived,~ “we a 


had nething. to. do. but.. jest. walk. over.’ Gens VanD« rn had done his work: 
well in Ke eping: Rosecrans, back ea the- rears: 


We fassed ‘out of their -hanis- ‘goer s ever al hard deve 1 aiding and 
marching. All this time we had ncthing to eat only such as we coyld 
pick up by the way, parched corn and: saiierd stalks was our mest fav- 
orite mea]...while on this raid, After we had landed on the south side’ 
of the Hatichey. I felt we were about ou cf canger, so I wandered away 
from the main line in search of something to eat for myself and mess= 
mtes, “About 1 o'clock at -nizht I found a pct atvo-fatch ant I never had 
seen such fine. pcbatoes before.- I scratched up as many as my haversack | 
would "hold and mde my way.back to the:main line, where the army’had 
stopped ito, feed, the- artillery horses. Someone had killed a cow, and my | 
messimtes had’ secured. a small niece. and without any salt was boiling | 
ol We' roasted our potatoes and mde a hearty meal. of what was before 

us, aml was soon on the road for Holly Springs, We struck camp at Rip- 


Ley and mde an effort to. get. something to eat, anihad just pub ona 


wash-kettle of. pumpkins ‘and had them nearly ready to eat when the drum 
began to hake, an unusually.loud noise.and the cémmand was given: WT 
arms, the énemy is. upon us", and we formed-a.line: of battle just about 
as quickly. as. such a jee eould be ac ae and after very little fighting | 


’ 
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they gave baek, and we then struck out for Holly Springs, Miss., and 
of course lost our pumpkin and everything else in the line of some- 
thing to eat. 1X 


We marched all evening and,all night, striking camps a few miles 
from Holly Springs. Here we killed some man's pet hog and some of the 
boys found some sweet potatoes and for the first time inte days we’ 
had enough to eat, am this meal was cocked without salt and was served 
without bread. After remining at this place about three days, orders 
were given to cook three days' rations,and we knew this meant a forced . 
march in some direction. 


We had been promised our horses as soon as this raid was over,and we 
had learned our horses were over. on Coldwater’ about twenty-five miles 
awaye I learned here that soldiers could -have things their way when 
they would stay together. We were ordered to arms. at. daylight, but the 
entire brigade refused to obey this order, .Almcest one-tenth of our 
regiment had been killed at Corinth and Hatchey bridge and about one- 
seventh wounded and a larze per cent: cartured. Our horses that were 
taken from us at Des Arc, Ark., were now ina day's walk of us, and it 
was very apparent they were going to have their horses. 


Gen,Maury, who was our division commander, learning of the confusion 
in our brigade, came to us about sunrise and asked us to forma hollow 
square around him urbil he could talk:to us. We granted him his reo 
quest amd he talked to us very kindly, reniniing us how gallant we had 
been in all of our engagements with the enemy, Pointing to our flag, 
which was shct into strings at Corinth, -he told us it was necessary 
for us to walk a few more days, and the enemy was advancing on us in 
heavy columns and said: "Now, boys, get your guns ami equippage, fall 
into line and follow me," , 


But they were determined to go to their horses, so they broke ranks, 
became perfectly unmanazgable, and before the sun was down they were.in 
possession of their horses and was realy to try to do anything they 
were ordered to do. We were thém put under Gen.VanDorn, who took com 
mand of all the cavalry in,this part,of the army. While I do not be- 
lieve Gen,VanDorn was a success as a commander of infantry, he was one 
of the best cavalry of ficers the ‘Sout h ‘had. a 


The fall campaign quieted down and the — were getting some rest 
which they so much needed. We moved jown toward Grenada and prepared 
for a winter campaign. 


x . *. 

About the 20th cf December Gen, VanDorn started north with about ten 
thousand well-mounted men, Gen.Grant's headquarters were .somewhere be~ 
tween Holly Springs and Coffeyville, but his supplies were at Holly 
Springs. This was the point Gen. VanDorn had in his mind to reach, It 
took a long time and very hard riding to reach it. We traveled north 
about 150 miles and suddenly wheeled almost right atout and started 
southwest. This. was late in the evenin: before Christms, and a forced 


march was ordered, and we were ordered to keep our fire arms in good 
condition for. we would need them before daylight. 











, captured eighteen hundred prisoners with very... litt 
paroled then on the ground when we left Holly Syrings. 
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We wondered what was going to be done. Som said we were going to 
take Memphis ,but- when daylicht came we were in sizht. of Holly Springs, 
the place where Gen.Grant had all his provisions and clothes, The tn 
was ours by sunrise am! here we got rich. We were almest without 
clothes and we had just learned what. Gen.VanDorn was after. We needed 
clothes, and the. boys said put on the blue clothes and when we get far- 
ther.down in Dixie. we will.chahge their-¢olor.. We got encugh "Yankee 
clothes". as the boys, called.them, to.last us twelve months. I.think we 

: ttle fighting, and 


I could not tell much about the remainter of this raid. We found the 
Federals at once place soon after we left Holly Spring and gave them 
battle., It was north. of. Holly Springs. but I.don't: remember the town. 
I believe it was.Middleberg, It. was raining and was.a very disagree- 
able day, anj.we were ordered. to take;.our. overcoats of f so we could be 
kno. from, the Federals. They. were in breastworks and brick houses, 
which, gave them great. advantage over.us, Our loss was light at this 
place, We returned to Grenada after.t ino wecks.. very hard.service, This 
raid Wad served.a double purpose...We had retugned with plenty cf good 
clothes that were captured at . Holly Sorings,. and had destroyed Gen. 
Grant's supplies and ruined his plans fcr his .campaim on Vicksburg. _ 


. While we were at Grenada, I do not renember at what time of. the. year, 
it was elther '62 or '63, President Davis visited the amy and gave us 
a review,...expressing himself as being well pleased . ae to our discip-~ 
line. He also spoke of our equivpage: being. of the best. cmracter, the 
mest of which had. been caitured from the Federals. He showed tous by 
his actions and; appearance every. way that there,was.something connect- 
ed with his life that few men possessed.. He seemed:to be..a natural- 
born leader. of men, _ and it was quite a pleasure to us to.be: honored 
with his presence, We were anxious to claim _a speech: from him, but 
there were so many demands of this mature that he was forced to refuse 
us ,. assuring us cf the. fact that Mississippi was his home and-if he 
had the time to spare’ he. would gladly entertain us for a-short while. 


_ Not very far from this time Gen, Joseph E. Johnson received the amy 
amd I had the chance to look him in. thé face also, He was loved by all 
who knew him. He was very plain, yet he hada commanding aprearance, 
and as he rode dewn the line he reviewed .every;man and herse and if he 
found a man with an extra good horse or an extra riz he would stop and 
compliment him, .Most generals reviewed us to be seen, but he reviewed 
us to see how we were fixed, He want.ed to know when he went.into bat- 
tle what kimi of an army he was to derend on.I believe .dcseph E, John= 
son was one of the safest generals the South had. I have foucht under 
him often, and I always felt safe when obeying his orders, He put on 
no extras when he would arpéar +efore his men, The last time I saw him 
he Was on a good horse with McClellan saddle and U.S. tits in his 
herse's mouth. Many of his men were. mounted in the same way. -- 

Some time in January 1863, we. mounted cur horses and started. for Mid- 


dle Tennessee, a digtance cf. several hunirei miles, We crossed the. 
Terinessee . on ‘our..horses at Mussle Shoals, entering. Tennessee. near. 


‘ 
- 
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Pulaski. We struck camp at Columbia, on Duck river. This was the best 
count ry I thought I mad ever seen. We found this country better sup- 
plied with bacon, corn arid everything that it takes to make up a gocd 
count ry than any place I had ever found, But the enemy was soon making 
trouble with us and kept up almost constant engagement. for two months, 
but the mest of the fighting was picket work. 


Atout April we had a‘close engagement at Thompson's Station. “I do 
na& know how many were engaged in this fisht, but I think there were 
about five thousand on each side. After ahout six hours! hard fighting 
that dashing lead, Gen. Forrest, got to the rear of the Federals after 
we had made two unsuccessful charges upon them with heavy loss, am 
just as we were about to give back from the third assault, Gen,.Forrest 
opened fire fromthe rear, which caused great confusion to the Union 
forces and the result was a surrender of their entire force. We lost 
quite a number of our boys inthis fight, among which was our flag- 
bearer, whose mme was starks, and he was greatly admired by allvho 
‘knew him. He was struck in the head by a minnie-ball anid he fell near 
me, and I think John Miller picked up the flag and carried it through 
the battle. He became our flag bearer, 


After this we remained around Spring Hill some time, the Federals 
shcwing themselves all hours in the day, and our pickets were so close 
together at. night we could hear them change their guards, This kind of 
service was the mcst unpleasant to me, when I had to sit on my horse 
for two hours at a time and kncwing the safety of the army depénded on 
me while on out—post, and realizing that they. could easily slip up and 
cut me off from my command, it was hard to eniure, We kept three men 
on guard at a time, one ‘on what we called out-post, one farther back 
toward the reserve and one at the reserve, 


I was on out-post near Franklin, Tennessee, one night, and was try- 
ing to rest myself by placing my left foci over my horse's neck; he 
became frightened at something and threw me on thé turnpike, which was 
as hard as a solid rock, and mde his way to camp without his rider. 
This alarmed the next guard and he fired his gun going into camp with 
my horse, creating great excitement in the whole command, but I soon 
_ Yeached camp and told my story and everyone was relieved. I have often 
_ said I would rather be shot at when I hada chance to protect myself, 
‘than to risk them stealing their way upon me, .My fall caused several 
bruises but I was ready for duty ina few cays. 


Soon after this, Major Bob White, whose name I mentioned at the bat- 
tle of Corinth, was ordered to take five hundred men and go down to 
the Tennessee river ani see what the transports were doing. We had one 
piece of artillery arm I believe it was ecmmanded by a Lieutenant 
Jchnson. However, he was a brave man and fought with great judgment. 
We met a supericr force and gave them battle and the victory was ours y 
but the saddest thing to us was the loss of Majcr Bob White, We fat 
his place could never be filled. He was sc kind yet so brave and true. 
(Peace to his ashes.) I think his home was in Belton, Texas, 


We returned to the army after fifteen slays very hard service, feel- 
ing very sad of account of the loss of our commander. A few days later 
we were called up to witness the death of cur general in command 
(VanDorn). Just as I was preparing to cock my breakfast I.heard the 











b-caaaeoar a days« : 
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discharge of a gun toward Gen,VanDorn's. ie teed and in less than 
ten. minutes the:alarm: was ziven to saddle up, to mount, am tt march, 
We thought the enemy was upon. US But, no. SO. "Gen »VanDorri was killed 

and his: slayer had.fled, making his way toward the Federal lines, It. 

-was’.soon apparent te us. ‘that. the. assassin had his plans well fixed. We 
followed him until we found . he had his route all mapped out’, and we 
met the Federals, which was ‘an evidence t5 us he had safely mde his 
way into ‘their ‘gamps. . General W, H. Jackson took command, and we were 
ordered to:Vicksburg, Mis 5., to ‘help: ‘rescue that place from the Feder- 
‘als. This was a long and tiresome a I think’ we were’ on this trip 


ra 


When. we reached Jadieaca, Miss.,. Grant had anreaap- shit Pemberton up 


in: Vicksburg, .and:were put out in front of Johnson's army on’ Big Black 
river and.remained the re urbil Vicksburg fell, a would * nc ‘attempt to 
-give partdculars as to this .siege;. it was almost a cénstant rattle of 


musketry and-.roar of artillery from first. to. finish, We’ were ° ‘about ‘ten 


miles: from. Vicksburg. trying.to cut through, Grant !s lines, ) ‘and fought 
“many battles: during .this. siege. _ ; itn 25 


a ta : 
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One of the hardest trials of iy Life ‘af hive.” The welae night after 


the fall of Vicksburg (July, 5th, 1863). Grant's army moved on us and we 


knew we wene going’ to. have. something . to. dog. Penberton had surrefdered 


‘ard: we could, hear the: Federal. army moving, toward us early in’ the- night. 


Our: division: was- deployed along the, banks. of Big. Black: river ° ‘to cover 


:: the Petreat. of Jobmson's; army, The banks. were ‘generally high and steep 


and four men were placed together. about, one hundred yards apart’ along 


. the banks:. with. orders not to fire at anyone | uriless he should make an 
‘ attempt: to cross to: the. east bank, .. . . bs 


We needed all the rest ‘we could get. My comrades were ‘all asleep 


- while Iwas sitting. .on duty, ..I was ‘sitting on the bank with my feet 
_hangtng over-the water. Everything’ was still and I was’ just. thinking 


what: would-be the result d the. next day's battle. A piece Of. artillery 


with: it's wheels... wrapped with blankets had been slipped’ to ‘the bank 


“from the west side .and fired, ‘the blaze réaching almost ‘aercs'’s the 


. stream, - We: kept quiet until they. ceased firing, They were just shel 1- 
. ing the woods to see if. we.were gone. We surprised them later on. They 


, ‘thought we were gone .and.came down to the water on horse—back; 3. rode ‘in 


| and watered -their Bhock _and rode out on their side, built’ fires and 


commenced to codk, 7 6G ie ail Glee 


The :stream was not more than 150 feet wide and we could see all they 
were doing .and could hear all they saic. We learned | from then ° “that 
‘Pemberton, had surremered,. When their qupber - was over, some of them 


~ went, in. ‘bathing. By this tim I suppose it was midnight. We remémbered 


‘our- orders nc& to shoot. unless they attenrted to cross to the east 


bank. +, After. they had been.in the water fcr a few ininut es they | started 
: for. our, bank.We were on the edge of the bank with our feet hanging off, 


shaded by a, large. beech tree. They rose up under us and we saw they 
were coming. out,to-us and we fired,’ and we learned from the Federals 
one of the men never reached the other bank, When we fired the Feder- 


-J als hallowed; . "Look out, major}..Make for this bank", and from that 


- time,-the firing never.ceased urtil daylight. My three’ comrades. ‘and my- 


‘rgelf fad never been relieved and ty this time the enemy’ had breast— 
“works. and were. tak ing. . things very. warm for Us y but our entire ¢ ommand 
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was soon. on the.bank, and the battle was warm until late in the even- 
ing. During the day we would often agree to an armistice of thirty 
minutes, and was close enough to their lines to talk to each other and 
learn what state they were from and what command they belonged to, amd 
would sometimes get interested in a conversation when we would hear 
some fellcw say: "Time is up", and every fellow wuld get his gun and 
the battle would be renewed, ae: 


We moved out for. Jackson,Miss., about sundown. There are many things 
connected with our retreat from Big Black river to Jackson I wotld 
like to mention but I will mss over, After some hard marching --we 
reached within four miles of Jackson, wham the brigade mde their way 
into the city by a close call, some others and myself being cut off 
from the command, and we laid in Pearl river bottom for the night. We 
slept close enough to the Federals so that we could hear them talk. 


Next morning we had trouble getting across the river, The river was 
full ami the banks were very steep. We found where we could get down 
to the water, and I disrobed myself, being a gocd swimmer, and swam to 
the opposite bank, but the bank was so steep it appeared-impossible to 
get our horses to the water. Three of us would push and one would pull, 
am by this means get him in the river, which was very deep. I did the 
pulling, as I was the best swimmer, and when the horse struck the 
water he went out of sight, ‘but when he arose I was at his side and 
steered him to the cther bank, I swam back and this was repeated until 
all were lanied on the opposite bank, Some of the boys who were nct 
good swimmers tied some logs together with grape vines and crossed 
over. Our suns were fastened to our saddles and got wet, but we had 
Pearl river between us and the Federals and we knew they would nct 
attempt to cross after us. We soon mde our way to Jackson, a distance 
of ten or twelve miles, Our boys thought we were captured and they 
were surprised when we rode into camp, knowing we had been complet ely 
cut off and hemmed in'by the bend of the river, - 


All this time a hitter contest was going on betweén Generals Grant 
amd Joseph E. Johnson at Jackson, Miss., and many laid down their 
lives in this battle, which I think lasted about nine ‘days, during 
which time our command took an active. part.I have never read a hist ory 
that gave any account of this fight, but surely it is entitled to 
recognition. I well remember how the South Carolinians suffered in this 
battle. Our division came to their relief when they were just ready to 
yield the field.The loss was heavy on both sides, but the Union troops 
suffered the greater loss. Johnson retreated in the still hours of the 
nisht, and when daylight had fully come our amy was'tem miles from 
Jackson, making their way inthe direction of Meridian, Miss, We 
struck camp at Molton and we remained there for some time, getting 
rest that we so much needed, We had been almost in a constant engage— 
ment with the Federals for fifty days. 


XII 


General Grant did nct attempt to follow us further. We went as far 
as Molton, ami we learned that one-man out of every twert y-five could 
get a furlough, Our company was. entitled to two, as there was above 
fifty men onthe roll. We all took equal chance for the prize by get- 
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ting into line. The ‘captain placed a small piece of paper in his hat 
for every man in the company, with two pieces marked where were to 
take the prize. I was ohe of the lucky men, but teing from Arkansas, 
and T was not a pet ‘of, our captain ("Old Jack", as some of. them called 
him), I was ke pt from getting my furlough for over six months ¢: My mess 
mate, Dave Hinkson, drew the cher rriz‘e and was perntit ted ‘to go home 
and return, and the cthers were allowed to‘ go as fast as the furlough- 
ed men would return. The captain and some of his pets mde an attempt 
to biy my chance for a furlough. I well knew I was being ‘mistreated by 
my captain, all cthers having received their passes except myself. a 
went to Gen. Ross with my complaint and he said, "Your pass has never 
come to m for my approval, " and assured me he "would do what he- ‘could 
to secure ‘the furlough ps had been entitled to so long « 
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* It soon ‘became my my ‘eaptan' s #aty to take charge of the iatloniite, ani 
he had. some'trouble with Lieuteraht Wilmoth | of Company K,. whom he 
placed under guard, ‘senting him back to the rear, ‘He did nick remain 

‘urider arrest very lorg. Wilmoth's company soon’ relieved hin, telling 
the guard and Old Jack Whorton : that no set’ of men could arrest, such a 
noble*man as Wilmoth for nching,’ They tock him from’the sient and pub 
him back in’ his place in his company. ‘ 

~ During all this time while I was entitled to my furlough we were do- 
ing hard service the mest of the time inside the Fecer2l lines, The 
reader will rémember I spoke cf Jim Alt ani‘mysclf while’ we were try- 
ing to ‘cross Hat chey bridge after the battle of Corinth. “I spoke. of 
Alt fal ling’ ‘on the” bridge with 4 minnie=bal 1 through his body, while I 
made my escape, I reported Alt killed, sein him fall “just in front 
of me, and I passed over what 1: thought was his. jéad tedy.e . ‘Twelve 
months later, near this: place while on a raid, a man was seen just be- 
fore us ona very fine gray horse with hat in ham, and he seemed to 
be ‘greatly affected. “—@ . 

' tWhat’ can that ‘fellow moan?” some one said, When" our company came. up 

to the mn we: saw it was Jim Alt, “wh om I. hal réported as killed twelve 
months before. The poor fellow bréKe: down and wept for jcy as he stood 
by the roadside and took us by the hand, ‘Poor Jim,. He hid deen shet 
through the body,’ the ball striking atout the cross of his suspenders, 
He had recovered to such an extent that. he was able.:to do mcderate 
camp duty. ‘He had been keepin? h°* rses for'a “Federal officer and had 
gained his: confidence to such an ext ent | he would trust Alt “to go 
through the: count ry and get butter, . eggs, etcy | 


7 Alt; healing that the rebel cavalry was in the country, . he was ‘on 
the lobkwanh to make his escaré; So he mounted the colonel's best 
horse, pretending to go in search for butter and eggs as the colonel 
thought, and rode away tc leave the colonel without horse or saddle, 
About ten cr fifteen miles from the colonel's headquarters he joined 
us. Poor fellow. He was never able for hard service, and soon after 
this he Feceived: an honoratle discharge. a O 


‘A few days after Alt came to'us we had a hard engagensnt near Moscow, 
Tennessee, The Federals were in the bem of Wolf ‘river, and we presséd 
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them so hard they left their artillery, and what was not killed or 
captured swam the river, I fired many shots during the war,  but.this 
was the only time I did execution that I knew of. We were in thirty 
steps of their lires, each sheltering behiml the heavy timber that was 
along the river bank, Just at this time Lieutenant Mike Gearen drew my 
attention to a bunch of men that were no doubt doing execution, for 
our line was suffering heavy loss, I could see them from their hips 
dcewn. I fired at the part exposed; the Federal thew down his gun and 
ran, his comrades following him, I am almost sure my shct took. effect,, 
bub I don't think’ seul.cusl ys Had it been, he could never have got away, 
so quick, ; 


Two minutes later, et cvecnant: Miller of the: 1st. Mississippt (Colonel 
Dick Pinson's regiment) was killed by’ my side, the ball striking him 
in the head, and while I was looking at“the poor fellow moving. his 
body for the last time, one of his comrades seeing him,recognized hin, 
ran to him am took him by the hand and said: "Farewell, old ‘coon." 
I asked him who he was amd he said: “Lieutenant Ed Miller of the lst 
Mississippi." I afterward learned he was a great favorite in the regi-- 
ment. While I was looking at this dead mn a bombshell bursted and 
wounded two or three men,.: 


We kept the field until nizht, am I was nlaced on out-post again, 
the place I most disliked to be in at night. Next morning at 3 o'clock 
Perry Tunnell and myself were placed on out—post ‘and was- ordered when 
daylicht came to mové to the front one-half mile, This order was hard 
to obey. We knew they had ‘every advantage of us, and while we were 
trying to find where they were, ‘they fired from the brush, ‘ai distance 
of atout fifty yards from us where their rickets were concealed, Tun- 
nell was shct inthe leg between the knee and ankle. We turned our 
horses right about ami Tunnel said: "Joe, take my gune JI amshat." I 
said: "Give me ‘your gun; Dut ‘Spurs to your horse, and-we will inekie our 
escape," ce 


The Federals were close upon’ us:and our escape seemed inapomectblis y as 
they had almost cut us. off from cur reserve, but a good lady who saw 
the situation as we dame near her house, ran-out, waved her’ handker. 
chief at us. and opened the front gate of her yard, which we passed 
through, telling us how to make our escape, The Federals were gaining 
on us’ and the bullets falling thick around us. When we passed around 
the house we.saw our reserve coming, ‘who had heard the firing, and 
they met the enemy, fired on them -and turned them back ami we ‘were 
safe, but Turinel. had received a very rainful wound, the ball lodging 
in his leg. A physician was soonthere and the ball was removed and 
Tunnel said to me: "Joe, I think this will sive me a furlough."He 
asked me to licht his pipe and I filled it with home-made tobacco and 
helped him into an ambulance, and I have never seen him since, but had 
a letter from him recently, 


XIV i 
' We spent the renainier of the-fall of 1863 behind the Federal lines 
most cf the time in north Alabama ard Midcle Tennessee, While in North 


Alabama we ha’ some hara service. We met the Federals near Tuscumbia, 
and we fought them several days.along the Manphis and Charleston rail-~ 
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réad JiS% 4 few miles west. of. Tuscumbia was the closest: enragement we 
hdd‘dn ‘this: raid. I think it was near Cane: Creek, .We lost some of our 
meni‘at this place, Poor Taylor Cone of my company fell mortally wound- 
ed,’a ball'cutting an artery in his. thigh and hs dsein to ieiael ‘before 
we ‘gould Bet him from the field. _- 7 a 


“RLGhE eis: r ‘think’ I saw the: hest. sco Kleaeer shiek that I saw phd 
the war, It was from Owen's battery and was aimed at a:line of cavalry 
about’ four hundred yards. from us that was preparing rapidly +to-make a. 
chafge'on our’ line.: When. the cannon: fired .-wa watched’ forthe. result, ¢: 
The bombshell bursted in their lines killing several horses , that, we. 
could see, causing a gap intheir lines am great confusion, I have 
no’ doubt’ that: this-shct. from a four-giin batibary nayed our Lines: from a 
heavy’ ‘blow from. the: Federal: careley. gaeh 4 wh 


- About: Devenber we. wert baidh too Mississippi, and. sbedlon 3 we were: ih the 
town of ‘Oxford. I’ had'‘a very uripleasant mission .to: perform. There was.-a 
man arrested ‘in thetown of .Okalora: on suspicion, . ‘aml the papers...he 
carried ‘caw’ed him tu lose his life. He. was charged with ‘being a Fed=: 
eral ‘spy ':-and.was: brought - to Oxford.iand . tried by the - ane court. and 
found guilt as charged and was sentenced to be.hunz..-'- -: , thw 


..I-was detailed .as one of the’ pmrds at ‘chi's. execution. : There were 
twelvd of uw. I felt very sad to see. this condemned man mrch to the 
gallows. .I: thought: such a-law -ought to be modified; I could nct bes 
lieve it: ‘to be right. to take a man's life for the offense - he was. 
charged with, knowing that. I visited the Federal camps on a like. niss S— 
Lam mor'é than os aed was: more ans at inde sd ware 

“The hour of his. inedien had setae and we were ‘gitsved a ba jain 
ow the ‘prisoner,.' Gens Ross had been/apndintied as the one. to-execute 
the prisorier, He first read the papers that the prisoner had:in: his. 
possession when captured, I can only sive the substance of what. they 
corbained. They read atout this way: "This certifies that David King 
of the 12th Tlinois cavalry can pass through our -lines -and return in 
six days", signed by the general-in command. “I think it: was Gen Sher- 
man. I-record this. as Ihave all this: just from:memory, ° -having no 
notes. One thing I am sure of. He said his name. was David King and the 
papers in ‘his “possession stated that he belonged to.the 12th Tilinois: 
regiment ami that’ he was tio return in six days, Gen.Ross.read.the 
death .serttence to him, and he replied to Gen. Ross: "You are hanging.a 
mn-that is no spy," “handing: armnote to him. a ‘hin a! pend it td 
soRpOne , Tt Sale whee aad; his creda : ee ps 


S Lrs 


~ 


°. Bie 


Lo tes : —T 

Later on we . went ino the + oma of the bimtd _dackson, ihieknchae’ 
and started frcm there to Gaines Landing on the Mississippi river with 
arms for the Vicksburg prisoners who were over on the west side of the 
river, We started with wagons, tut lost them before we ect through. 
The weather was cold and disagreeable, raining, sleeting or snowing 
almost ail the times We traveled to thé Sunflower ‘river, -.crossed the 
command‘on-a pontoon bridge.an? canned for the nizht., The wagon train 
wad several miles behind us, Next.mormine Gen.Ross sent a hundred men 
td help us: with: the wagons, The wagons had:sunk in the mud, an¢d by the 
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time we reached them the ground was frozen so mrd they couldn't be 
moved, We went tack and reported to Gen, Ross and he ordered the com 
mand back tothe wazons and each man took four guns besides his own 
and we moved on toward the Mississippi river, I think this was the 
coldest weather I-ever saw, 


After several days' march we reached the bank: of the Mississippi 
river, The night of the 5th of January 1864, ‘was a night that will 
never be forgotten by General Ross! brigade. We camped in a large 
negro quarter that had been vacated, We thought we were well fixed for 
the night. Just as we were getting unler our blankets, the Sargent: 
Major called at our company and told me to report to Gen.Ross at once, 
I wonlered what I had done. to, cause Gen, Ross to call me owt at this 
late hour, especially when it was such cold bitter weather. 


But when I arrived at Gen. Regs! headquarters: he said: "I can fix 
things so you can get your furlough," I had been kept owt for six cr 
seven months and he told me to dispose of my horse and that he would 
give me papers that would carry me to Gen,E.Kirby Smith at Shreveport, 
Louisiana, and he would explain my case and he (Gen,Smith) would treat 
me right, I sold my horse to John Hclt, who was acting as quartermast-— 
er, for $320 in Confederate money. About 10 o'clock Gen, Ross sent us 
after an old wood boat that was frozen in a lake near by. We had about 
fifty men and four yoke of oxen. We cut the ice fromthe boat and 
hit ched the gattle to it, and started to the river about a mile away. 
The ground being frogen we made a terrible nois e. Gunboats and trans- 

' ports were anchored all along the river only a few miles apart, and 
\.) they were watching very close to keep us from having ‘any communication 
with the west side of the river, We felt sure we would be heard by 
them and would be met on our way. We had orders to be as quiet as poss— 
ible, but one could guess we were quict driving four yoke of oxen, 


We reached the sand-tar, which was four or five hunired yards wide, 
pulled the boat to the water and launched it. It leaked like a riddle. 
Gen. Ress ordered us to tear up blankets and stop the leaks, which we 
| endeavored to do in great haste, for it was midnight and our work must 
be done before daylight, We could see the sparks of fire from the gun- 
boats each way. Three hundred guns were placed in‘the boat, and I am 
sure I never felt ‘colder weather in my life. I thought I could never 
stand to cross the "Great Father of Waters" in such a trap and umer 
such circumstances. I bade farewell to Gen. Ross and the brigade, and 
we pushéd out with one old artillery bucket for protection in case of 
a leak. oo 


The night was clear and the stars shone bright, and our pilct, John 
Miller, at his pest, an Irishman (who had been acting as butcher for 
the 9th Texas) am myself to the cars. So on we went toward the west 

_ "bank, ordered to make no noise. The next thing we knew the water was 
running in our shoes, Some one said: "Throw out the guns", but John 
Miller said "No", amd commenced to bail the water with the artillery 
bucket, telling the Irishman: and myself to pull the oars with all the 
skill we had, while John kert the water out of the boat, and we kept 
the boat pointing to the west bank, My arms were getting very tired of 
pulling the cars, I was just thinking I would ask Miller to relieve me 
and the beat struck something which was supposed to be a drift or a 
snag, and I thought we would soon find a watery grave, But Miller 
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iocep out a pole and we were on a sand-bar. I then. felt. that we were 
saved, -- ¢+ fi . Be ‘ re ore 


We tried to oe off thd bar but failed. Something must. be. done ,or we. 
would all be captured. Scme said throw out the guns, but John Miller 
said "No", but if anyone would follow him he would.try to find the 
west ‘anes After some reflection I said to Miller: "I have * Breat.¢ con. 
Baap in- ae andgemeny I will ZO come you," 

We ehprana out : haha, ‘the. river about ‘one or-two a Pela in ste ‘morn- 
ing, January 6,;:1864, ‘ami started toward the bank without knowing how 
far we-would have to travel,. We waded until the water was.around our 
waists, Miller leading and I clese behind him. I said to him: "We had 
better go back to the boat and ask the Federals to take us out of our 
troubles. We waded about: two hundred yards and came'- to the, sand-bar 
and stepped out on.dry lam. Our'elothés:: were. frozen stiff as soon-as: 
the air struck us, We continued our: jsurney until:we mae to. the hae 
which was: half a’ mile he the: ss hieeliia adgre tee, wtp ae 

We Papen’ ct ‘aise asks sai — our, sonpelan: La We 
told them we had fourd;a: gocd.place te hide the guns and: went’ back to 
the boat and pushed it off .the sand-bar,. two of our number going to 
the- east bank with the boat, .while,..we the other five, carried. the- 
guns to the west bank amd hid them in a.drift near the: bark. We had.to: 
run:from the time-we commenced; umbil the last joad-was carried,,.carry=. 
ing nine guns for a ioad,,.-getting oub:with ithe -last-,load.abow day-- 
light, Our comrades: whe went tack with the boat landed safely, Duke the; 
aii panies their owt baer making: their leeds ie $8 we ‘4 


We ' wenociinna tt on the. nts _— for: aarerel dag. ; veastxius the gang as: 
fast as they could be carried over in skiffs, Our work all had to be 
done at:.night, and. we slept in. daytime -in:the, cane-brake amd were-well 
hidden,s: When:-all the guns were landed to.the west bank,: our next job, 
was to: find. some one to..take charge’ cof them,.. John Miller..secured.a’ 
mule and. sent me in:search of. the:Cconfederate fcorees,: I: found a bunch 
of. cavalry about. five hundred in -number.and told then my mission, They 
looked upon, me with suspicion, asking.me if: I had .such,a-1ct-of guns: 
hidden on,the river as I ojalmed, to. ais and id it: was 3 that: ot nl no- 
papers showing: ‘my: mdanion, ; te: . 


ae ‘thd my stirs as it, was, vials abi. ei the tier rem goat pita 

name was Harrison, if he wouli follow me he would find the guns ,.to be. 
there am everything connected with my mission just as I had told him, 
He asked me what I was-doing with thcse thue clothes on, ami I told 
him: our .command wore-no cther kind, and wher:we,-got.scarce ‘of clcthes,- 
we-went into.the Federal lines, .founi where their supplies:: were ‘kept 
and.ran them.off,: sand ty this. kind of, service we kept ourselves -in 
clothes,  It:was- very apparent that this command wecured their ‘clothes: 
in.a-different and.much safer:way.. They had on hore-made. 'sray jeans, . 
manufactured. by. their methers, ani meat of them-were: cleae enough:to | 
home to. take dinner with: their test .girl on Sunday. . It. was very: funny 
to me to hear some of them tell how long they. had been awey ‘from home3.: 
some had been gone: :nearly a month, ‘I-tiold them I had nct heard from 
nea as more than tao ‘yearss, neither had my mcther hee from: Mee 


“But axl this did - ‘satlaby unde bub born! ik cavalry, They had fot 
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a manwith blue clcthes on and they thought they were far into the 
Federal lines. They told me to consider myself under arrest and they 
would investigate my report. I persuaded them.to go with me to Gaines 
Landing amd they would turn me loose. When we arrived at where my four 
comrades were, as soon as they could believe my story, John Miller 
took the colonel and an escort and showed him the suns, We turned them 
over to them. We made our way to Shreveport, La., amd Lieutenant MeCon 
presented his papers to Gen. Smith. He looked at us very stemly an 
asked us many questions about Gen.Joe Johnston's army. We answered his 
questions very satisfactorily, and he placed his signature to our 
papers, which was a guarantee that we could pass through the army: 
without being molested, I thanked Gen.Smith for his kindness y» and. here 
I separated from -my comrades, they going to Texas and me bound for 
Northwest Arkansas, | . 


XVI 


I made my way to Camden, Ark., traveling most of the way by water, 
On reaching Camden I found Gen. Fagan's command in winter quarters, I 
found many old friends and some relatives here. My feet were so badly 
frost-bitten I could scarcely walk. My brother, who belonged to Gen. 
Fagan's command, secured for me a horse to ride as far as Washington, 
Hempstead county. I then mde my way to Murfreesboro in Pike County. 
Buck Brown's conmand was here. I bought me a horse from one of Brown's 
men, amd in company with Tom May, who was a private scout, started for 
northwest Arkansas. Tom May was a true man and never knew what it was 
to be afraid, -and I found him to be true in all things, brave and 
fearless, ; . 


Two cays' travel -and we ran into some "mountain boomers" as they 
were sometimes called. They tcok a stampede and left their horses, We 
looked at their stock, five or six in. number, am I changed horses 
-with one of them. We moved on and I was. well pleased with my trade, I 
rode this horse urtil the end of the war, ie 


We traveled most all the way through the wocds, a distance of. 175 
miles. We could often see the Federals inthe valleys from the hill- 
tops, .and had many close calls on this trip which are too numerous to 
mention. I will oaly mention a few as.a sample of aaa . 


We passed throuzh what was known as Frozen Gap in Dallas. County, 
afternight . The mourtains were so rourh we were told we could never 
get over them, so we decided to risk ourselves in the public highway, 
We started through about dark, a distance of ten miles. When about, 
half way through, we were Leaciitne our horses, and we heard a roaring 
of horses! feet not far in front of us, Tom says: "We had better leave 
our horses and save ourselves," I said: "We can save ourselves and our 
horses also." We led our horses to one side about fifty yards out on 
the steep hillside and they passed by, and we fell in the road am 
passed through, landing safely to the north side of the gap. 


We traveled on about two days, and I think we were in what is nw 
called Logan county. Late inthe evening while we were sitting on an 
elevated place planninz hw to tet north of the river, two men mde 
their appearance _anc we well knew from the way we were situated our 
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escape was impossible by running. So we mounted our horses and made a 
dash at them, demanding their’surrenier, whieh-they did‘ without any 
trouble. We both-caugh the idea that .we could play Federal on:them 
amd learn from‘them the desired information, ‘We warted to strike the 
river at the mouth of: Big Mulberry. We asked. them if they were Feder-— 
als, They said’ "Yes", We addéd: "We are your friends, and -you can give 
us the rowe to.Fort Smith by way of Charleston." "Oh yes", said they. 
We knew if we could get: the ‘route to Charleston we would. make our way 
to the mouth’ of Big Mulberry. They gladly gave -us. all. the information 
they coudd;" eiving:us ‘thé mames of:the good Union people along our 
route, hcow.'to escape the Federal bus hwhackers;. and: dasisted on us g0- 
ven rua a sides old Deere d vid ‘our night: ‘s caging eibe  , 


We rede dean bo the ‘public. iauiecae and fiend *e be: Pederals. when 
it became necessary for us to do so,We were dressed. in Federal clothes 
am when night came on us we kad met several Federals, passing them as 
brethren, and called ona very nice old gmtlemn for our night's 
lodging. He kimily took us in and while caring for cur horses a Feder- 
al soldier rode up tothe gate and turned his horse inthe lot and 
walked to the house, We thousht- he was. very. familiar: and¢:we asked the 
old. gentleman: if: he was:one » of the family, ami he’said' it. was his 
ie ie who was on. a vislt.’ home’ and. that ae coumianic: was' at Pt.Smith. 
“We were nrsabed! very kindly by this good old 1 man’ ane kind lady, 
whens the time came:to leave we were in’clcse quarters. We mst: ask 
bill but: had. no money that would ‘pass. . The Federal caught’ “his. horse 
and ‘rode awaye So we agreed to tell the‘ old man the truth.’So I said: 
"Old ‘gentleman, you mve treated us so:kindly we will tell you some- 
thing’ that, will:!surprise you." "What'sithat?" asked the’old lady, 
"We are Confederate soldiers," said I, "and we are direct. from. the 
rebel army. Here are my papers from General E.Kirby Smith, and we have 
plenty: of Confederate money but that :will do you no goed, " “Let me- see 
some’ of your rebel: money," said the. lady; -I exhibited some: of: what: we 
ae ee: She acai it. saves te her: as much i mane! as teenie 
: ’ * I 

She fixed us some ‘tis _ and biscuit for our: dinnery ae the old 
gentleman directed us hcw to go to keep from being discovered. These 
old people:were: the parents of Hon.'JéP, Grady, ex+sheriff of. Crawford 
courby.. ‘We followed his ‘directions and went. along*.all.rirht until’ we 
reached Gram Prairie: east. of. Charleston, Here. we came in. contact. with 
a company of Federals ‘commanded ty. Ellington, -and we had‘but .one ‘way 
to make our escape, and that was for. our horses to take us out. .We 
were. about. a quarter of :a:mile east of them: dnd we were traveling 
north. We.were at:a loss .to:know just: which way.to go. They mdéa 
dash at.'us’ani.we ran east. until we came to some timber aml was’ out jof 
their sight.. We then turned north and.we were soon ‘between them ‘and 
thé river, taking care not’ to weary our: horses.’ They: kept after us 
until :we reached -the river, a-distance: of atout 12 ang | getting 
ees er: venough to. us ate times to fire on le 2.5 2%: Po 


« 


“We found the river -at the mouth of Bie Sntbauey ercek, . and then I 
knew whe re.we were. We'made'no:halt; ‘we knew Ellington was after uw, 
amd we had learned he did nct take everyone he caught as a prisoner. 
So:we:made for the north bank, After.we had swam about 500 yards, .we 
rode out’ ‘on the sand—bar . and: looked back, and Ellineton's men were 
a. down. on. sthe ‘soubh bank « I felt. gafe as far.as Ellington was 
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concerned, but knew little what.was ahead of me, I was only five miles 
from my home that I had been so anxious to reach for four weeks, but 
like I would rather risk myself back in Johnston's army than here, The 
Federals were in every road, am it was unsafe for any one-who was n& 
a first-class Federal to fall irto their hamis, We reached the home of 
my step-father early next —_ but did not dare to let ourselves 
be publicly known, oO 


XVII 


- When I mt my mcther she looked ten years older than when the war 
began. She had no thought I was nearer.than five or six hundred miles 
of her, if alive. She hadn't heard from m in two years. The first 
thing she said to me after I met her: ‘My boy, you can't remain abou 
home any length of time and live. They are threatening your step-fath- 
er's life and say they will hang him if he don't do just to suit them, 
and they don't often take a prisoner, and if they get you they will: 
kill you." She urged me to return to the army at once, I expected to 
go South ina fewdays; my friend Tom May was going with me, I was 
sorry I had ever decided to make such a trip. My company told m when 
I left them at Gaines Landing I would back out before I reached north- 
west Arkansas. I said: "I will never turn back until I see my old seid 
and know what has become of. my old step-father and saneanal et 


The night before I was 6 start South, Colonel JeP.Kine with bse or 
twelve men, came in on recruiting service, am they said if I would 
wait ten days they would go South with m, Before ten days was mst 
the Federals found me out and made heavy threats to my mother about me. 
A few days later Captain Jack Winfrey came in with about 25 men, We 
combined our forces and soon taught them we claimed a me to encom 
our homes and familics, 


I think I arrived at home about the first of February and expected 
to be back with my command in Mississippi about the first of March. 
I felt grieved from the treatment they gave my step-father, Wm.C,.Maxey, 
who was a true man in all his pretensions . They came to his home sev- 
eral morths, before I came home and arrested him, took his shoes: from 
his feet, placed an old pair of boots on him and forced him to walk 
before them for several miles.. They then put him on a horse without’ a 
saddle aml carried him to siniacumaal and put him in jail, They wi him 
there about four weeks, : 


He was about’ 65 years old and was taken sick. Mcther went to see hin, 
walking all the way, a distance of 25 miles; she was quite old and 
feeble for such a trip. When she arrived at Ft. Smith she went to the 
authorities and requested them to give her permission to enter the 
jail and care for her sick husband, They told her she could see hin, 
but they would name the person to take care of him. She was permitted 
to go to the door ani see him and return home. She was near a week 
making. the trip. Throush the kindness: of some Union mn from Washing- 
ton county he was released, they having no charge against him save he 
was a true Southern man, and Iwill say risht here I loved a true 
Southerner best then and I love them yet, The world has never produc ed 
better people than the true Southerners, 

















He was pordbied to return Seen Some. tried: found ‘him by the road= 
side ant gave him a horse.to ride a part of the way home, I feel very 
thankful. to that.-one -for his kindness. I give.this.story.as it’ was 
given to me by my step-father (Wm. C. Maxey). This kin of treatment 
to innocent people had a great deal to do with shaping the remainder 
of my life as a soldier, 


The Southern boys continued to arrive, looking after their families 
who had been almost. forced to starvation. The Kansas troops had poss- 
ession of-our homes am-mde heavy threats if any of us fell into. 
their hands, I was-making preparations all the time to return tomy .. 
command in Mississippi, but they continued to hunt me down.urbil I de- 
cided to try to:play an even game with them, From this tim to the end. 
of the war I had. men close b eats and will. only speak of some .of Pte 


XVIII . 


About the first of April I rode up to the Widow -Davis!,. who.is now 
the wife of Ey, Bourlam of - Ozark, I called, on Mrs ,Davis for my break-. 


fast, thinking there would. be .no danger at this early hour, I dis- . wok 


mourted and was eating my breakfast , when Mrs, Davis said: "Run for 
your life; . the Kansans are coming." I saw I could not escape by run=- 
ning; I thought I would try the bluff. games I:was dressed in Federal 
clothes .and I. just walked to my horse and very carelessly mount ed hime 
By this time the..advance guard was upon me, They asked me what I was 
doing heres. I said: "Just visiting my friends." "Where do you. belong?" 
said they.s "To Adair!s. command", said I, "And where is your command ?" 
said they. "At Bean's Mill in Washington County," was the rrompt re= 
ply. This story was manufactured from first to finish, and a man that 
could not -make up a ian amd tell. it fae “thap had but little aimee al 
in these lines, py . 


They talked very saucy to me and, I gave > them the same in return; I 
was playing the bluff game, I rode with the advance guard. There was 
just three in number, and had I known the speed of my horse then as I 
did later on, I would have mde an effort to escape, believing I could 
shoct two of them, and the third one was.ona mule and unarmed, One of 
the marty rode up close to m, imiicating he wanted to speak to me 
privately, while the other two were talking with each other. Said he, 
"You are running a great risk of losing . your life, my friend. You 
think, no doubt, I am ignorant.as to -who you are,- I.am your friend; 
don't doubt that ami don't become excited, and you can. work out of 
this all right. I am going to organize a:‘company next Saturday dom on . 
Whit e Oak ‘Creek, ami I am locking.after just such mn as you.. So you. 
just. meet me down there ani we will be furnished an outfit." 


I ptomised tc meet him, -and the first road that led.from the min 
roid I claimed was my route,. and turned away expecting to hear the 
command, "Hold up. there$". I rode away. unmolested, A few days later I 
learned a company had been organized on Whit.e Oak just as I had been . 
told by the man who I thought was om of the 9th Kansas, but was Dr. 
Montgomery, who was a good Southern man. I felt grateful to Dr,Momb- 
gomery for this kind act. He knew fromthe place he found m I was a 
Confederate soldier, and he helped me to wrk out of this trap. I came 
near killing the doctor and the mn by his side, telieving that was my 
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only hope for escape, I met with the doctor after the surrender in 
Texas, and remembered where I had seen him, and I asked him about the 
things I have related, and he said: "Yes, sir, I am the mn that saved 
you.e Had those men thought of your being a Confederate you woyld have 
been killed," 


XIX: : £ 
. 
‘ 


I never returned to my command east of the Mississippi river, but 
never thought of anything else until the Federals began to hunt im 
down, telling my mother that if-I fell into their hands they would 
hang me to the first limb they came toe I thought this was not right, 
for they could bring nothing against m except I was a Confederate 
soldier, I had traveled about seven hunired miles to see my maher and 
friends, and as I could nct be allowed to come home quietly and return 
without being hunted down by those that would take my life, I resolved 
to fight them to a finish. This story would -be too long. and I would 
weary your patience if I should go into the details am give all of 
the particulars of my trials during the last twelve months of the war, 
I will only speak of such as comes to my mind. that I think would in- 
terest the reader, 2" 


xX 


The next thing that occurs to me was a night raid by my friend Tom 
May ami myself, We went in for something to eat, ami mother told us 
the Federals had just left ami had taken all the bread corn she md, 
She had carried it and placed it onthe upper floor of the dwelling, 
and they tore out the end of the building so they could get the corn 
an the wagon. Mother told us there were twenty cavalry and thirty in- 
fantry. She said Lieutenant Culberson of the 3rd Wisconsin was in com 
mand, I wanted his horse, We had heard of this horse, and he was satd 
to be the best horse in the army at VanBuren, and we were watching for 
a chance to get him. We knew his color mrks, : 


So after taking supper we started in search of their campe We found 
them at the old Mulberry camp ground, which is now Pleasant Hill. We 
. left our horses and expected to ride some of their horses backs After 
we had located their pickets, we moved up near their camps ami found 
them fiddling and dancing, We felt that our trip would be a success, 
They were having such a jolly time we knew they were no& expecting any 
danger, so we waited until all got still and then began our search for 
horses. We carelessly tramped over the camps amd found all asleep as 
far as we could learn. : 


The first horse I found was the one I went after (Lieutenant Culber- 
son's), I knew I was not mistaken from the way he had been described 
to me. My friend Tom May foumi one about the same time, He was surely 
one of the largest frames for a horse I ever saw. We led them out -and 
I said: "Tom, the safest thing for us to take what we have and mKe 
our way back to the boys." He said: "You have Culberson's horse, and I 
am going to have a better one than this or I will take every horse in 
this camp." I said to him I would either give him the Lieutenant 's 
horse or my horse, and I would decide which one he could get when day— 
light came. Tom said we could soon pub them afoct any way, for we 
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could soon lead out twerty horses. We commenced our work to dismount 
the whole outfit. We had taken out thirteen head ani it commenced 
raining. 


I urged Tom nt to go back any more, for we had as much stock as we 
could get off with. He said he was anxious to make infantry’ out'tof the 
whole crowd, so I went: back with him, but against’ my juiginent., telling 

him that if we failed” to get’ all‘of'the horses on‘this’ trip: I would 
' refuse’ to go back any more. I supposed they had missed their horses 
for they were on camp guard and on the lock-out when we got‘back, Tom 
was before ani I was close after hin. 


By this time the moon was down and it had commenced raining hard and 
it was very dark. We could not see but a few feet from us, Tom stepped 
‘aside, I thought to get a horse that was just to my right. I kept on, 
and I- discovered something in front of me, ‘but could not tell‘whether 
“it was a horse or a man » I thought I would use my best judgment , and 
= not attempt to ‘put ‘my bridle bits’ ina man's mouth fdr a horse. I 
- stooped to the ground and took a look upwards at the object, and saw 
~ it-'was a man by a tree. I was close qough BO cut ° ‘his’ pete gi but this 
was not: What I was. here for, ik 


‘Tom was waiting for me to fin? that it was a man and was expecting 
him'to shdot’ me, and he had his pistol ready to’ get him if he should 
ma ke‘ such an attempt. ‘I started backwards, ‘ watching ‘his movements, 
thihking he would fail to see him. A step or so’ ani I ran over anold 
school bench and fell to my back on the ground, The min fired at me 
before I could get on my feet, and Tom fell about the sane time, los- 
ing his old white Confederate hat with his name in full aroum the 
_brim,. They fired a good many shcts as we retreated,, We ran about fifty 
yards ‘and waited until they ceased firing .We made our way, we thought y 
toward the stock we had taken from théir camp. The’ rain was ‘falling 
:. fast’ and the noise was so great we could not hear, cand it had gotten 
"BO dark we » could net see. 


We’ wandered around for some time and we became bewildered and thionahe 
‘we had better be ‘quiet. We remained close until we co uld see ‘aylight 
‘comming y amt: found we were nearly ‘on the ‘opposite side’ cf the camp from 
the “stocks We knew we cotild never reach them and: mke our escape with 
them, for we could hear the Federals moving around’ in camp, We remain- 
ed until we could see our way, and we went back wit hout the Lieuten- 
ant's horse’ that. we, ae such a desire to own. | 


- We talked of our mistake, bub it was tod late to lay hres for this 
: raid. I asket Tom if he could not niw'see I was right in my protest 

against repeating our ‘trips to their camp so often.. He ‘said "Yes, if I 
had listened to ‘your advice we would now be in pos séssion of the horse 
“we wanted so bad," and he said "T hey will’ never give us’ suoh a chance 
at him again," We related our experienc’e’ to the | boys in camp, and they 
enjoyed the story much better than Tomand Ie | 


» + 
% ay poet 3 
wee 


Soon after this’ Captain Maylar and mys elf Riasiied da Pr to ect some 
government horses. Having learned whe re they were we agreed to” ies at 
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a certain place just after dark. I was there first, and hid my hoarse 
in a thicket. About the time Marler was to be there I heard horses 
coming from the opposite direction. They came up near where I was and 
left the road and moved out near where my horse was hitched. 


I was at a loss to know what to do. The time was up for Marlar to be 
there, and I knew they would hear his horse, ami if I renained where I 
was they could get us. I was quite sure they had my horse I thought so 
much of, I heard some one coming, and I ran up the road to meet then, 
not knowing who it was, but was expecting Marlar. I said:"Halt,there4 
Is that you, Marlar?" He said "Yes", Said I: "Something is wrong here 
tonight ." "What's the trouble?" says he. "These woods are full of men, 
and they have my horse," "Why did you give up your horse?" said Marlar. 
I told him where I left “him, and I thought he was well hidden, I said, 


There were about twenty men out there about a hundred yards from us, 
' and at this time we discovered two mem slipping across the corner of a 
field toward a horse that was near us. Marlar said: "What can this 
mean?" I ‘suggested that we take his horse and hide him, then come back 
and see what was going to be done by this crowd, We watched them for 
some time, but could not understand who they were. 


We wert to Aunt Betsey Hamm's, a half a mile away, woke her up, and 
she came out at the front door. We mde ourselves known to her, and 
about this time some one rode up.to the back yard. A man ran out of 
the house and.some ore threw a large wheat. box over him, We said to 
her: "What does this all mean?" Said she: "Boys, get away. I am afraid 
you will get.killed." She told us who it was umer the box, He was a 
- Federal who they had promised to protect if he would stay with them at 
night during the severe sickness of some of the family. We could na& 
understand why some one would ride up to the back yard that time of 
- the night, so Aunt Betsey, as we called her, told us to get away. We 
left, amd each one went toward home. I felt that I had mdea failure 
again, — 


This was the same place that Tom May and myself failed to get the 
‘Lieutenant's harse. About four o'clock the: next morning I went back 
near the place where my horse was hitched, and crawled up to see if he 
was there, I soon discovered he was there, but I feared someone was 
waiting for me, I rallied :all.the courage I had and started to him 
with pistol in hand. .I had'decided to have my horse or fight it out 
with them. I found him just as I had left him. I mounted him and rode 
away, wondering what this all mant. It was not many hours urbil we 
learned the parties we took our scare from was Col. J.P,King, Jim Mar- 
‘lar, Uncle Mark, Wagner, Tom Spelce, am several ahers that I don't 
remember, Col.King was on recruiting service for the army ami the oth- 
er parties were his detail, 


The next thing I will relate was the capture of a scout. We knew of 
three men who had been hunting us down for some time. We did not know 
their names, but knew them from the stock they rode and from the way 
they were dressed, While eating dinner back of James Heard!s bam, 
which had been premred by his good wife, who was my step-sister, we 
discovered three men at the house whom we believed to be the men who 
were hurting us down. There were four of us, Col.J.P.King, Jim Marlar, 
Sol Wagner and myself. We mde a rush at them and they gallopped away 
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as if they were little concerned. Col. King said to me: "Crowd them. 
We can whip them easily." They soon learned we were in earnest about 
the mtter and began to mke great efforts to escape, A two-mile race 
was the result. Here I first found the speed of my horse, All the 
horses except’ mine gave down at the end of a mile, when I commenced to 
go up to them. © I'soon emt ied two revolvers with out any, effect. Here 
was’ were I at: some of ny, wiloesty shooting « . 


Here I was right | behint my avowed enemy and the one that had told my 
mother he would hang me if hé caught me, Thé boys a hundred and” fifty 
yardsin ‘the rear ‘and their horses given ‘out $ my’ ‘pistols both’ empty. 
‘I kKnewthe bluff game was: very good" somet ims, so I'said: “Halt, or I 
‘will shoot ‘the top “of your head offs" ‘He’ very readily held’ up his 
hands: ‘ard I'took'as pistol from his’ belt and told him to unite his 
“belt ; ‘which he did’ not hesitate to’ de, _ 


te ~e a + ae ww oo oe, 
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BY this’ “elt ‘His: ; Marlgr wi Wagner were there, ‘they made an ‘et tort 
“bb ‘atch the ‘other two, but they were tod far gone, Tt was evident 
we had captured a man who had said he would hang us if he got hold of 
: US “He was'on a fine horsé and had” as good a rig’ as T ever saw. ‘He was 
dressed -in citizen's clothes; ‘had “plenty of* “Lincoln's ‘lgathéer", better 
krdwii at“this tine ‘aS greenbacks, and had a’ fine gold | wat ch and. A/sil- 
ver _Wibitles: He* ‘said he was from ‘thé state Of Wisconsin. / 


The Fedevale did - cracttios bakiie’ or in'this*court: ia) hig 
man or nearly so that fell into their hands was almost sure to be 
killed unless he-was a‘first-class Federal. This man’ ‘expected to” pay 
‘the penaltiy of death ‘as he had’ fallen: ‘into the hands of the ‘men he had 
hunted: down and mde * heavy threats‘ azainst. We asked ‘him’ what he 
thought we oight 0 do witha man that’ had ‘told’ our mothers, wives and 
‘daugkt ers ‘he ‘would hang ws in-otr'front yard if hé ever got. hold of US e 
He said: -"Gmtlemen,' I am in your hanis, and of’ course I am ‘at, your 
mercy and’ will-‘say that T am sorry I ever mma.de such threats." We asked 
mange if he reak ly’ intended to kill Marlar and myself if he” got’ hold ‘of 

‘He said: "Gentlemen: if you’will smre my life I will promise you 
that: a =. ever have an- ‘opportunity to save a Confederate’ soldier, I 
will do-so. “Iwill also say I am'very sorry for any threats that ;have 
been mde by men, am if youcan spare my life I an sure you will 
never regret your action." I said to him: "You are my prisoner ani I 
claim the right: to ‘say what - sha 11 be done with you.I have never killed 
hor mistreat eda “prisoner, ‘1? never ‘expe ct bo kill or mistreat one , and 
I am Bing’ to: turn’ ‘you Aaicees” habs ov 


Col. “Kite told him to bell the Federals in ‘VanBur ert who we were ard 
that we did nct murder Federal soldiers when they ‘would fall into our 
hands, ani-tell'them if they should burn a house or turn’ a family 
out: doors, he ‘would burn a Federal on every corner of. it. We ‘sent him 
away rejoicing no doubt, and we leamed he got to Van Buren the next 
morning .' I: learned from a friend that. talked with hin ‘after he return- 
ed that he had but Mittle hope for his life when he surrendered. 


Soon after this: Tom May and 1 myself rode: up to James Heard's for some- 
nae ad eas faa — we were, at our meal one of the family was. on 
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picket for us, and sent news to the house to "run for life, the Kan- 
sans were upon us." I ran-up the stairway and found about 500 pounds 
of seed cotton. I scratched a place large enough to take my body ami 
fell in. Some of the family threw the cotton over me and some quilts. 
over the cotton, and after what they thought was a.perfect search they 
said; "There is no one here," Tom had hidden in the well-house, ami 
our horses were hidden back of the field, This family was known.: for 
its loyalty to the South, therefore the Federals mever mssed without 
calling, 





At one time during 1864 they mde an effort to take from this good 
woman what she had prepared for her children to eat, including what 
buttermilk she had. When she defended her children by giving ome of 
them a blow-with the ehurn dasher which bled him freely, he went toa 
large mirror and saw the blood flowing over his face, picked up a 
large water pitcher and broke the mirror and the pitcher also, but I 
heard her say he was there often afterwards but was always a gentleman, 
She said he would carry the scar to his grave. 
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Some time inthe month of July we found we would soon be out of 
amminition, Tom May and myself rode to the General Miller place which 
had been vacated bythe old general am his family. We learned this 
was headquarters for the Federals. .When we arrived we found quite a 
crowd of soldiers, We were dressed in Federal uniform and called on 
them for dinner; they all rode away except three or four, We asked 
them to walk out with us and assist in getting our horses, By the time 
our horses were saddled we had the information desired. We. ordered 

XY them to hold up their hands, Tom disamed them while I kept my pistol 
on them ready to get them should they dare to resist, We took them to 
the house,.and the family were surprised at our comuct, but they were 
ready to deliver us all the ammunition they had. We secured enough 
powder and caps to last us all summer, 


We released them and returned to the boys and prepared to capture 
the “anBuren and Clarksville mil, It was well guarded with well- 
mourt ed men.. We fixed ourselves on the west bank of Mulberry creek on 
the old Wire road, We had just got cour plans fixed when our ‘piskets 
came dashing up:in great haste, telling us they were coming. From some 
unknown souree to us they had learned of us being in waiting for then, 
and we had quite an engagement with them, 


It was not the mil, but was a wagon-train, guarded by about five 
hundred cavalry. They made a dash at our pickets and was crowding them 
closely whe we came to their relief, It was almost a hand—to—ha nd 
contest at this place, Here I exchanged shots with one of the 9h Kan- 
sas at a distance of about ten feet, neither shot taking effect, We 
ran our horses' heads nearly together,and Uncle Dick Quesenbury yelled 
at me amd said: "Joe, why don't you get that fellow?" Just to my right 
was Col, J.P.King, Capt. Tom Marlar, Tom May, Jim Marlar, James Heard 
and others. whose names I have forgotten. They had a bunch hemmed in 
the bend of a fence, ’ 


The Federals dismounted, left their horses and I never in all my ex- 
perience in the war saw greater courage displayed. .Their horses fell 
into our hands, they scaled the fence am took shelter behind Mrs. 
Davis' barn. We thought they were gone, dust as they were ready to 
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open fire om us at a-distame of thirty. steps, James Heard discovered 
them slipping toward us, and said to Tom May: "Shoot that fellowl" We 
exchanged shcts with thems They took a stampede, ran to the east” bank 
of the creek, corralled their wagontrain and.prepared for a battle. 
They thought it was Brooks. or Jo Shelby. We found we were out- ~numb ered 
and we fell back from the main. is _ and after looking. several hours 
for us they passed One 


A short tine afber this, Jim Marlar, Jess Beneux and myself rode up 
to Aunt Betsey Quesenbur y's for something to eat. It was on Sumay and 
she brought out a good dinner, and we felt that we could enjoy it, for 
we had been without anything to. eat for.two days. .They had. been chas- 


ing us so closely | -that:.we had no chance to eat. We had a fight with . 


them the evening. before, and one. of our boys. was. -badlLy wounded, I.said 
to Jim and Jess I felt: uneasy, I. disliked our situation, and thought 
we had better change our position. "I believe I hear horses! feet.." 
They said: "We. will. eat this. cherry pie if we. have Lo fight. over. it," 


Just as we looked inthe large tin bucket full of good things to eat, 
they made a dash on the house, surrounding it, . expecting,to. find us 
there, but we were about. one: hundred feet. from. then. unier a. bank, . and 
while their attention was on the house, we mounted . our horses and 
broke for our liberty. We: had to run ina hal.f-circle while they could 


go direct. We were coming together at. the corner of a field, and it was 


doubtful who wuld get there first. They were there first, but they 
saw we were determined to run over them, and they: became confused, ,We 
passed through safely, We ran about three hundred yards and met Tom 
May and Sol Wagner, who were always. on hand when there was any: fight- 
ing to do. We told-Jess. Beneux.to go and tell the boys, who.were all 
asleep, ami we would endeavor to check.them until they could get.to 


their horses. Tom May . and myself _ took positions behiml som large. - 


trees by the roadside. Jim Marlar and Sol Wagner... about. 75. yards in our 
reare 


"Here they come," There were six men in advance. When in about fifty ‘s 


yards of us Tom and I fired on them, and we made a rush on them, chas- 


ing them four or. five hundred yards. If we could have had twenty men 


we would have destroyed . mest of. this scout,. but. they turned, on us, 
knowing there were but few of us amd gave us a hard race, -Qur toys, 
twenty-five in number, hearing the firing, came to our relief, am we 
gave them battle until they retreated, We had no one hurt; they had 
some wourded, but none. killed that we knew. of. 


I will naw speak of one of the. hardest trials- of my life.as a sol- 
dier. My comrade, Jim Marlar, whom I always thought so much of, was 
taken sick, and his condition-lcoked.t2 be criticcl. I:took him "he a 
secreted place in the mountains... six or seven miles from where anyone 


lived, am endeawred to care. for him the best I could. I thought he: . 


was sink moush to die, and watched over him day and nicht, wondering 
what would be the result . of his sickness, realizing. that. we were. being 
hunt ed down by those Kansans, who were so anxious to get the Marlars 
ani myself, We well knew if we fell into their hamis we would be 
killed. Our minds were fully mde up to never. surrender to these men, 


as it would only make ow executions a light er a for them to pepipmts, 


Jim continued to grow WP Sey - Ir had. no medi cine to give him, and it 
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looked to me like I wuld be called on to close his eyes all alore in 

the mountains, I filled our canteens full of water for him and told 

him I would leave him alone and would try to get some medicine for him, 
Dark came ami 1 mounted my horse and rede away to the home of my step- 

father, and said to him that unless Jim Marlar was relieved, I thought 

he would die. “Where is he?" said my mother.-."Can't I go and help see 

to him?" I told her I thought she had better stay away until I return- 
ed, and if he was no better I wanted someone to be with me util he 

was better. They gave me some pills and something else to give him 7 

gave me directions how to give it. ; 


After they had prepared me something to eat I rode away to where Jim 
was, fearing that something had. befallen him during my absence, I re- 
turned about midnight and found himno better. He told me he thought 
some one had been close to him during my absence, He was in a hard 
place to find, under a large rock, near the top of a high mourbain, on 
Rock creek, His water had given out, and it was several humred yards 
down the mountain to water, and he said he was suffering for water, 
and I was just ready to start tothe spring and they began hollowing 
like an owl. We knew all about such signals as they and knew they were 
close after us.. One would hollcw on one side and.would be answered 
fromthe octher side, They were in a stone's throw of us, It was our 
enemies hunting for Jim Marlar and myself, Bu hadthey found w, 
there is nothing more certain than they would pay dear for us, We were 
well fixed with arms. and ammunition and our minis fully mde up. We 
remained at this place until Marlar fully recovered, 


XXIV 


When he was able to hold his place again. we accepted a bid from old 
Dr. Williams, who offered Jim and myself $500 a head for his negroes, 
who were at VanBuren, We put on the blue clothes and started out to 
locate owe game, and through some frienis we had in VanBuren, who were 
above suspicion as to their loyalty to the Union, we got into VanBuren 
without coming in corbact with their pickets. So everything seemed 
favorable for our success. We often came in cortact with the Federals, 
but conducted ourselves in such a careless way we were never suspected 
- of being Confederates, ee . 


We arrived in VanBuren about dark, and found our game domiciled in 
some little houses called steamboat houses in what was then the east 
part of town, The houses had been built fromthe remins of a condemn- 
ed steamboat, but the Federals were camped all around where they lived 
ani we knew we could net arrest them without making a noise, and our 
best judgment was to let them alone. We passed without being suspected, 
We came to a very food horse, and Marlar said he was not going to go 
empty-handed, so he unhitched the horse, I unhitched a mule, which 
proved to be a very fine saddler, and we mde our way out of their 
camps and landed back on Mulberry, a . distance of twenty miles, next 
morning, and told Dr.Williams we could not zet nis negroes without too 
much risk, 


XXV 


I spent most of this year, 1864, in Crawford, Washington and Berton 
counties. Some time in the early fall I was with Buck Brown's command 
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in Benton Courty. We were camped ona little creek, The hills on each 
side were nt tall. and the vatley was.narrow, and while we were all 
.resting and same asleep, we were surprised, and came near being routed 
but Buck Brown - was-a splendid fighter and he knew.who his adversary: 
was. I believe his mz was Galloway. - They disliked each cther very 
much, ‘and Brown said: "Meny mount your~ horses; ‘don't. Let them kill or 
boys."". By this time they: were in our camp,,. “apni. 1 we had to de some good 
werk ial hoop from being he-ianenlaniaiel reuibed-., a “od 4 


i have lags eres our victory. at ‘this “place | “was due’ to a part 
Cherokee. His name was Jonathan Buffington. At the time that we were 
about to give away, Buffington said: "Rally, boys, or they will kill 
all of gur men.".He-made a dash at them and said: "Come on, boys", and 
we ran. right up to. their - lines, confused them:and pressed them so close 
that we drove-.them fron. the - field, ‘but.:had lost .som of the bravest 
men I think I ever saw, I wish I could. ranember all of. their mames, but 
ean only; think of..one,. Gal Farr, : I helped: the poor fellow from his 
horse, ard he said:. "Send for. my family, for I am killed." His family 
was sent for and they reached . ‘him before he Pls 


ba often came in conback - with the Pin hidden. It was oe to fall 
into-the hangs.of those men.They would not, stop at merely taking life, 
but wold sometimes take the head from the. body after death. They 
killed. Wm.: White, my cousin, four miles west of. Boonsboro y and cut his: 
throat. from ear to ears He was a gocd:citizen and. a high-toned Christ- 
ian gentleman. Such. a deed. as this .was very. often repeated, They 
would run out of the Territory and do their work and often returned 
without being foun out by us. We frequently made raids on VanBuren 
and Fayetteville, entering their camps at night, and through some of 
our friends would often learn: their plans, We never left ther anes 
with out strtngtng with us some te the best ‘stock they | Ina. 
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Not Saaee ‘after this “pelog: ‘was sapiens ‘ee great. aad te. tis ecaet, B§ 
was: often inthe neighborhood. of Boonsboro,..-where I had many friends 
and some relatives. My relatives, however, had almost all-espous.ed the 
Union cause, including a brother, eleven years older then myself, Just 
a short time before Gen, Price reached Bocnstorc,, Buck Brown and Col. 
Brooks .fad.a plan laid out to capture Fayetteville, We. moved :on the 
town . from. the west side,. and Brooks . was to make an attack. from the 
east. Through some. misunderstanding Brooks failed to appear. at. the 
time we made our attack, and after a very close call fcr.myself and 
some others we withdrew, Three others and myself were thrown about one 
‘hundred yards. in front of the company. We fell pon the Federal pick- 
ets and they mde for tcwn, We. played them a lively tune util we met, 
their reserve. They gave us such a check that we. failed to make our. 
escape. until. poor. Georze. Dike. :was killed, My horse was shat from under 
me and. Bill West's horse had his leg. broken,.: We picked up the body of 
Teorge Dike, and Charley McClellan took him up before him on vhis large. 
gray horse and mde his way out AUST a heavy fire, 


I soon mounted myself from their camps, and in a few days Gen, Price 
was: returning. from Missouri. I met Steve Dyer, . who had been-on this 
raid... He told ‘me Gen.Price's forces were baiLy confused, and we agreed 
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to try our own generalship. We remained at Boonsboro until Ge. Price 
had gone. We expected to start the next morning, We had lain down for 
. the night about a mile east of town on a high mountain, and was plan- 
ning for the trip that lay out before us. .We saw the light of a camp-— 
fire northwest of us, and we know it was the Federal army in pursuit 
of Gen. Price. We had seen the same kind of light a few nights before 
from Gen.Price's army, and we well knew it was the enemy, so we mourb- 
ed our horses and rode about eight or ten miles: am went to the <back 
part of a farm that I was familiar with to sleep awhile, and rode imo 
a bunch of Federals; this was about two o'clock in the morning, We 
just rode right through their camp,. for we could do nothing else; we 
were in their camp before we knew anycne was there. They would rise up 
and throw off their blankets, but we were never called upon to halt. 
So we just kept riding until we knew we were: out -of their reach; then 
we lay down ami shape awhile, : 


Next moming we met a: adr friend who oie she could a us som- 
thing to eat and feed our horses. We accepted the invitation,and while 
at her house she informed us we were in a very dangerous place, Said 
she: "The Federals are here every day, and if they get you they will 
_ take your lives." She told us how to go to escape coming in corbact 
. with them at public places. I have thought. many times how was it poss— 
ible for us to pass over the Boston mourtains without coming in con- 
tact with Wells, ‘Yoes, or Ben Johnson, in all of whose hands we felt 
' it unsafe for us to fall. ‘ : 


We made our way safely to the Arkansas river, amd to fim our once 
prosperous homes a place of empty ruins, caused by the unmerciful ene- 
mies of our land, Almost nothing to eat, and many houses burnt; stock 
all killed or taken away. We said, "What must we do?" Something had to 
be done. Scouts would go through the country, and when anything was 
found that could be used by them, it was appropriated totheir use. 
If they could nct take it with them. it would often -be destroyed in 
some way. Those who could fix a way for these people to go South did 
so; some would go in ox-wagons, some in carts, am others would walk 
and carry their blankets, Winter was coming on, and those that. did not 
go South were left to the mercy of our. enemies, 


XXVIT 


_ About the middle of November there was a general move for Texas. We 
crossed the Arkansas river at Ozark, ami moved on toward Waldron as 
fast as our horses could carry us without giving out. We reached 
Dallas in Polk courty ina few days, and camped to get something. to 
eat. Steve Dyer: and myself found some corn, and begged a man until he 
Rave us a few ears, which we ground on a steel mill. Someone killed a 
hog. We had traveled about two hunired miles. since we could sit down 
and eat without fear cf being found by the Federals. . 


A few days later we struck camp at the mouth of Little River. Dyer 
and myself moved ontoward Leweisville in Lafayette courty. On the 
route we called to stay all night and was refused. I said: "Dyer, we 
will hunt someone else," "Hold on there", said the old lad ly, "you say 
your name is Dyer?" "Yes m'am," said Steve, "Are you any relation to 
old Jimmie Dyer over here?" said she. "He is my uncle," said Steve , 
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"Are his boys in the same army you are in?" said she. "T think so", 
said Dyer. “Well, tell me about the boys. We last heard of them with 
Bragg in Tennessee. Tell all atout them,"said she, giving their names, 


Steve was splerdid on a yarn, .and-he told the lady ‘alt about them, 
but had never heard of them .befores he just courted on staying all 
night. They took him in,.. but, tqld me they only had’ room for one man, 
and they wished to ertertain Mr, Dyer, as:he knew‘ Unole Jimmie's boys, 
and they had a great desire to hear all: about ‘them. I ‘camped by the 
side ofa big log, .while.Steve stayed with his. friends, * When’ he'was 
ready to leave, next morning he hardly knew how to do, they ‘seémed 80° 
sociable and sympathized with the poor.soldier to such ‘an extent “he 
thought “it ari, insult to.ask his bill, However,:he said: Well, Aurt, 


how much’ do I owe .you?". "We,.we, we, well," said ‘she, "you“are such ‘a 


good wamh friend, to my kinfolks , and have béen with them so long, 'I 
hardly Know what to.do abouwb,it. Well, as. it is ‘you,‘l only charge you 
fifty dollars," So she got most..of Steve's moneys *. OF we 
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After spending a few days with frienis at Lewisville, I returned to 
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the mouth of Little River .and attached: myself. to Captain'Tom Marlar's _ | 
company, who was ‘at. that time -in Gilespie's battalion, C61.Brooks took - 
command of Gilespie''s and Col,. Ras Stirman's battalfon; and was ‘order- 


cs 4 y 


ed to go north ‘as. far as the. Arkansas. rivers While’ ort ‘our way ‘north’ we ° - 
were having some ‘very hard weather, and Clum Basham:and ‘myself were ~ 


bed-fellows,, Clum says: :"Joe,.we must sleep on ‘ goose-hair tonight." 


This was the name the, boys gave feather-beds. So we saw an opportunity * | 


to get away from the company; -withouf being sus tected by the: officers, - 


and mde’ our way to an old gentleman's house. wk 


I have forgotten his..name, .but-we.knew he was well fixéd; and we — 
knew also the faiily were rather high-toned, and we-céncluiéc’ we would © 
try a sure‘’plan, so I said: "Clum, you act: as major and I«wilt ask if ~ 
Major Bashamh can gét.a.room,. and I will act.the ‘lack y-boy ani “you pub 


on all the dignity you can, anj-I think:we car get out’ of this’: rain 


looked aft er “our ‘Hors GS + 


and sleét." The plan worked well. ; Clum.went. -into the room ‘“whtle Io” 


) 


When I went “in the. room. Clumwas sitting by a goct fire, While one. 


of the young’ ladies entertained the major; tut’ the worst was ‘yet'to”. 


come. ‘Uncle Dick’ Quesenbury walked.into the hall and told the’ good 
lady he was very cold and would thank her kinily if she would let him 
stay all night. She told him she would do so with pleasure, but she 
had Major Basham ani some one with him, and’ he would have to excuse 
her. "Where is Major Basham?" says Uncle Dick, "I want to see him." We 


knew he had us treed. Uncle Dick walked into our ‘room and said: "Come 


out of there,” Clim Basham; you and Joe Setts: you “ate ‘nid moré m jor 
than I ‘am." ‘But: we had the..inside track and we remained all ‘night’, and 


was treatéd very kinily by the people whom we attemtted to décetve.We” 
knew the’ word “captain, lieutenant, major, etc., would’ goa Tong wayS, . 


especial ly with these -who were able tc live «in fine houses in those 


days. Next -niorning we rode up.to. a blacksmith shop, ani Uncle “Dick and” 


two or three others were cooking. sausage in a “pot ~ He told’ us we ought” 
to be asking the good Lord to forge us for that lie we told thos e. 


people. Clum said: "Uncle Dicky.if you had sent- som oné to the house | 
and told them that, Col.Quesenbury. wished'to stop over night, you could © 


have gotten'all'the' room you wanted". From that: time Clum Basham took . 
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the title of major, and we were entertained more than once on the 
accourt of Clum being called major. 


XXVIII 


We sperb the wimter raiding along the south bank of the river be- 
tween Ozark and Dardanelle, Sometimes we wuld capture a steamboat bub 
would find but little that would be of any advantage to us» At one 
time we were on the south side of the Petit Jean river. The stream was 
very high. Thcse who lived near where we. were,said they never saw such 
an overflow; it was three-quarters of a mile wide ami was deep enough 
to swim our horses most of the way.We were forced to cross this stream 
or’ be captured or lose our wagors and artillery. 


Ras Stirman said we can make a raft and cross the artillery and bag- 
gage, amd we can swim the wagons and teams. We threw. down a hewed log 
house, pinned some of the ligs together, and crossed the artillery, 
ammunition and baggage. We swam this stream with six-mule teams and 
wagons; we swam it with the caisson wagons, and it. was swinming almost 
from first to finish; a tall horse would sometimes touch the bottom, 
We lost one wagon and four mules, the wheel hugged a tree and caused 
the four mules to be drowned; the two front mes were saved, Solomon 
Wagner and Henry Winkler swam to them am cut the harness, and took 
them by the bridle and steered them to the bank,. y* 


Oné company swamthe stream at atime. When a company would land 
they wouli fire a gun, which was a signal for others to start. We lost 
only one man, who was drowned, I think his name was Jackson am I think 
he lived nct far'from Ozark. His horse first drowned, and he could not 
swim. Captain Tom Marlar drew his horse toward the drowning mn and 
caught him by the hair cf the head and swam to a-raft that was onduct— 
ed by France Nixon, - Nixon mde his way to the bank with his raft, and 
Col. Cctizen, who was a vhysician, did all in his power to bring life 
into the drowned man, assisted by Hugh Lane, two-others whose names I 
have forgetten, am myself, but he was dead. 


The last ‘company that crossed was Captain. Lossonts I think, and 
drowned four horses, am the riders went up trees and began to hollow 
fcr help, By this time it was dark, and who would, go after those men. 
Captain Marlar said he would be cne of the four to go to their rescue, 
Captain Clay Robards said he would go, and Major Gilespie said to me: 
"Joe, say you will go, and you ani I will make the number," As we rode 
out and our horses began to swim, I felt unless the good Lord directed 
me I certainly would never get to my min and return with him. I was 
the last one to reach my mn. I got tangled ina drift and had some 
trouble in getting cut. I had to cross a place, they said was thirty 
feet deep and cne hundred feet wide. This was the place where we lost 
the wagon and mules; also where Comrade Jackson was drowned, ; 


When I reached my man he caught to my horse .as I passed by hin, I 
started toward the bank; sometimes we could see the fire at the bank, 
and that would show us which way to swim; sometimes I wuld swim ur 
against’ a log or drift but I would back out and try som other route. 
The water was not swift; there was a current.only about one hundred 
yards, near the center. We all landed with our, men and they thanked us 
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very kindly for our courage. The mn I landed with asked my name and 
assured me he hoped to live long enough to do m a kindness.I took his 
name; it was John Henry Williams, but the poor fellow fell in battle 
before the end of the war. oad 


We put the dead mn in.a wagon arid moved cut. to fini something to . 


eat, We traveled seyen.or-eight miles, thé wind was’ strong ‘from the. 


north, and the groumd frozen lard, We struck camp and sent our Com — 
missary wagon out after a load of flour, guarded: by about twant y men. . 


By this time it was midnight, . and I was after water-.for cooking ‘pur- 


poses, and I heard a volley of small arms, A few minutes later somone . 


ran-up.to *headquarters. and told-the story. They, had captured ‘our ‘wagon 


load of: flour’ and killed the driver; I remenber his name was Clark. He. 


was a small man, and was a great favorite among those.who knew him. — 


We. mourt.ed our -hor'ses ‘and soon recovered, the wagon ‘and fldur, but. 


lost one pir of mules, We,returned to camp.with: the wagon drawn by 


one pair iof mules, which, had broken lobse from the: wagon “when the. 
driver was kibled.’’ We killed somé hogs ami.a beef,: and we had’ salt. 


About two olclock inthe moming we’ate what the hoys somtimes called 


a Qsquare mal", We had been: living on jarched corn and just anything . 


that. we could gé& to eat.for several days. Next moming Hueh ‘Lane’ and 


some others -buridd Comradé Jackson, ut we had to, pub him away like 
many.cthers, ina gréat humry.: They dug a hole and wrapped the poor . 


fellow in a blanket and laid him away to rest. Hugh Lane furnished ‘the 
blanket , ani he told m recently it was the last blanket: he had, : 


Col.Brooks told ‘Captain Tuck Smith to take, fhe trail-of the men that | 
killed Clark ard “hurt them up, and if he found them, to:give them such. 
heavy blows that they would be-wlling to leave us alone the Peminder 
of that winters: ‘Captain, Smith found:them and made.a rush.on’them, and. _ 


after they had ‘lest some of..their ctowd, killed, the retreated in per- 


fect disorder, Smith crowding them,unsaddling them:as-he-came to thems. 


It was evident that they. were the men. that killed Clark. Captain Smith 


brought in Clark's ‘hat they had carried away;° also the mules we had 
lost , and seven or eight horses.I do nct remember how: many ‘were kiliéd. 


but they paid dear for (lark, whom we thought’ so ‘much of «, 


We moved on toward Dardanelle, ‘and when we reached that pla‘ée “we - 
found we hadto fight or run,. 89 Col. Erooks ordered us to take the 
town, telling Captain Marlar, to move to the right flank and cut off |. 


some pickets that were: trying to.make their way to town. We'got be- 


tween them and: their- conitand,.and thought wd had them, Captain Marlar . 
said: "Lay :dowi' your arms," . But our work had just. commenced. When we 


thought they’ were ready to lay down their gum, they were ready to 
salute us with-a volley, which they did, We. had five «or. six horses 

I never in all my*four years! service saw men show more courage than 
these Federals did. We were nt over fifty feet. from them and between 
them and their reservé, :.yet.they stood and fought ; until several of 


them fell. «There was ncthing to hide betiiimi; we were in’an open: field - 
and I could, see:them falling,. yet; they would not..surrenter, We moved. 


awe oh, 


on them until:: we were close enough +0 ‘club them with ‘our gins, and 
"Qld Solomon Wagner", ‘as he was called, got so close to his man he 
struck him with his' gun, breaking it off at the breech, knocking him 


eof: 


a , 
ESSN oR ohcan ae Ra em ROSIE MRO Ie SNCS NEAL Seca 





45 


down, he dismounted ami disarméd him of his pistol, and his mn rose 
to his feet, detemined nct to surremer, ani mde his escape, but 
Wagner relied on the pistol he had captured from his man; something 
was wrong with the revolving spring and it failed to fire. . ° 


Only two out of this company surrendered, They were seen with their 
hats in their hands waving them over their heads early in the engage- 
mert., This caused us to think all had. surrendered. The balare who 
were not killed mde their escape. Captain Marlar put us in line urder - 
a heavy fire of musketry and artillery, and while he was giving us 
words of encouragement. a twelve~pound cannon-ball struck a large tree 
Just by his side about three feet from the groum. I believe I was 
next to him at this time. Our horses were being hit ‘with bullets, while 
cannon-balls were passing all arouml, and we were very glad when Col. 
Brooks ordered us out of this place. We took eur place in the regiment 
and the fighting continued for some time. I never could see why we 
were ordered to take the town and then the most. of the command was not 
engaged. It cecurred to me our commander was attempting to make a mil- 
itary‘move. I have no doubt if he had just ridden right into Dardan- 
elle and demanded a surrender that the town would have been ours, This 
fight did not resuJt in any good to us as I could see, We moved up the 
river to McLean's bottom, near Roseville » and captured ore steamboat 
and all the crew and disabledone boat.The name of the-one we captured 
was Chippewa; the other I don't remember, . 


-XXIX 


Winter was nearly over, and we returned to our old camp on- Red river 
and right here we were treated very badly by some of our higher offi- 
cers, after we had seen some of the hardest service that Confederate 
soldiers were ever subject to, being iriside the Federal lines during 
the entire wirber, fighting our way as we went; taking all the rain, 
sleet and snow. We thought we could get some rest that we so much need- 
ed. We were ordered to cive up our horses and go to Louisiana afoot, - 
ami assist in the campaign which they were preparing for, ‘ 


They told us to-saddle up our horses, We obeyed orders, no dreaniing 
of what was to soon follow. Of course our guns were not loaded, am 
they knew we were unprevared to resist an order from headquarters. So 
they sent a detail of men along the line and took charge of our horses 
and made an effort to disarm us of all our cavalry ams, and called on 
Jim Edwards for his cavalry gun. Gol. Brooks said: "Jimmie, hand up 
that gun, sir." Jimtook the gun by the small end and threw it as far 
as he could send it to the front, saying, with an cath: "Take the gun 
and ge with it." They took our horses from us and we went back to canp 
feeling we had been treated very badly. - _* ~ 


I put all my brain to work to recover my horse. I knew I had a fine 
one, and I knew some of those officers were expecting to ride hig, for 
it was evilent that they were just simply confiscating our horses, I 
went to an officer in Stirman's battalion and asked him to help me get 
my horse. I do not ramember his name, but he had command of the battal— 
ion at that time. He said ts me: "I have no authority to order your 
horse out frmmthe herd, and I don't think- the guard would let you 
have your horse onan order from me," I said: "Write me an order for 
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my hoPas and . I ‘wll wa the giana. Hé ‘zave me an, , order for my horse 
and I: preserted it to. the guard and he said: "Find your ‘horse and lead 
him out.’ I never could find my ‘saddle; no doubt some..officer Already 
had possession ‘of it. I had an extra good rig, an! I regretted very” 
much to ‘lose it's I never told the’ guard my rig.was -gone..I was glad to 
get my horse,’-and.I just took ‘fromthe pile of. saddles the . one I 
though sin Lis the nese best one to. the one I had. lost. 


I mourt ed. sey horse. " and rode up te? Mesor: Gilespie! 8. ‘tent and ‘said fo 
him: "Major, I would Like to get my pistol," . for I had. furnished him 
with all the. arms - he: ever. carried’ while with us. He said: "Scotty go — 
turn your horse Loose. What are you “doing on thet honse, anyway? Go 
turn him-over to the guard ard report to your. company at once." I ‘said? 
"Ma jor, I: will do:.no such, thing. - Tt will n% mrt. from this horse unh+ 
less some one: gots the advant age" of -me," He‘said: “You.scem quite sure” 
of what’ you are- ‘talking. about ," "fam very:sure of the fact that I am: 
on my horsé to: stay: as far as. ‘this outfit is concerned," and I made’ a 
secon demand for my pistol, tel Ling hin if he: was any. part ofa mah 
he could not .-refuse to. hand it” ‘wer, as I had-heen . kind enovgh to! 
lem At: to him when he. was with out’ anything to defent hims elf He'said: 
'Here’ it: is..Now go turn, your horse ldose ‘and report bo ‘your, company." 
I knew I would never 49 stich a thing-aé thab..I:had-served, four years — 
in the army and had been in many battles, I’had seen twice the service ~ 
he had. I bade him farewell and I have never seen nor heard of him 
since the war. 


Captain. Marlar was out ona few dagest _— ef absence, and I knew 
where’ I could :.find him. When I arrived where he was,, .I told him his 
company wad. all dismount ed © ani their horses were all turned over to 
the ‘government., ‘He. said this wag’ a ‘regular steal ani for. me to’ hold on 
a few days: ani -he would get recruiting papers . with orders to g0 to 
Northwest’ Arkansas for ‘retruits and-he. wouli take me with him Before 
he gct -his. papers the news’ came that’ Gen eLee sare surrendered. ‘ 


We did not believe this report, © and Little Wid Simpson, Bud Howell: 
amd Jess Beneux had all succeeded in getting back their horses also. 
We made ,our way toward Northwest « Arkansas. This was a very ‘langerous 
trip ta ry. to .make. We chad’.to travel-175 miles through a country that | 
the: majority. of the, people had adhered to the Union cause, The Fedet— _ 
als were stationed at every. place ‘of nct'e,and were raiding, the court ry 7 
in earch hae anyone who ' was not a first-class HORST Ade ay ie ; 

We ‘made ‘our: way, almost to the: inter ale river sdistlinnghs, much tivtble. 
We:rode:-up.to Chismville about’ suniown, ami asked.a lady’ by the name 
of Morphit for somethingto eat. ‘She zaveus what was cooked and’ told» 
us that Ellington's men had just’ left the. house. -We.asked her which — 
way' they went.. "I. think they went east," said she. So we struck north. © 
But ‘they changed their, rotte andi went ‘north also, Avery threatening 
cloud was rising ~ “in the west, and the thunter and lightning gave warn- 
ing that a,storm was nc&t far. away. I-said: "Boys, I think there is a 
vacant: house «. just: up this’ little ¢reek,"': and I suazested we gotto it 
for shelter, We galloped | away to get oub of the ‘Bb; for the clow 
was" “gathe ring , faste . F ak 

When we reached the housd it was dark and iin “tte house stood 
out some dist ance in the field, I was in front and rodd up to the door 
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ami with the end of my 7un vushed the door open, and I never heard 
such a stampede from a few men, They ran over each other getting away, 

ani we ran inthe opposite direction, In passing through the field we 

could see their horses, for the lightning was almost constant, We wert 

to the north side of the field and ran up against a bluff; we had to 

stop and risk the result, 


XXX 


When the rain was over — Federals Petimied and fixed some Lomas, 
caucht their horses and rode away, some of them coming within a few 
fect of us. About midnight the moon rose and. gave us light so we could 
see how to travel. We were anxious to get to the river by daylight, as 
we had a prairie to cross that was several miles wide. 


We arrived at the river early in the morning, and found it very full, 
about halfway up the banks.We secured a bcat through a friend and swam 
our horses one at atime, but drifted down the river nearly a mile, 
When we reached home our friends were greatly excited from fear that 
we would be killed, and informed us that the President of the United 
States had been assassinated. I was sorry to hear this report. I knew 
it would warm the blood of the Federal soldiers ami mke them harder 
on us if such a thing was pessitle. We found our people almost desti- 
tute of anything to live on, 


The war was at an end, but we knew we were in as much danger as we 
had ever been. They learned I was in the country am made heavy threats 
to my mcther, telling her that they would eet me if I ranained in the 
country. I mde no effort to do anything only to keep out of their way. 
The last chase they Zave me was a gocd one. I had rode up to a house 
and had a talk with a lady,asking her what she knew akout the Federals, 
She said: "I have seen none for about a week, and I don't think there 
is any in the neighborhood." I knew better than this, for I had seen 
them not an hcur before this, but I never told her so, 


I rode away about twc hunired yards into some thick woods, am I was 
thinking which was the best route for me to get away from this place, 
While I was sittinz there on my horse I heard the roar of horses! feet. 
They soon came in sight, and four of them rode up to the house I had 
just left,and the lady came to the frort gate, amd after a few moments 
they started on my trail. It was very evident to me she.gave them all 
the infcrmation she could as to who I was and where I had gone, Sowhen 
they started for me I galloped away feeling that they were fooling 
away their time if they expected to overtake me. I well knew they waild 
never catch me unless they got me hemmed, and I was always on the look- 
out. They chased me abtovt three miles, most of the time through the 
woods, but I kept the road when I fourd one in the direction I wished 
to travel. I had all confidente in my horse's taking me out. I felt 
very sure they would never overtake me. 


I dodged them near where the town of Mulberry is now located, and 
stocd by the roadside until they had passed by. I took a good lock at 
them as they rode by, thinking I could recognize some of them, but 
they rode ina gallop, ani I failed to recognize any of them, It did 
me good to see them pass me, when they were so sure they would get me, 
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I was close to a hovse, and heard them ask about me. I had told this 
gocd lady when they came up to tell them I had just passed, which she 
did, Some of them cashed on to overtake me while the cthers remained 
talking with the family. = ..°*... — a, 
TI rode quietly away to the Arkansas rivef bottom, remained there un- 
til dark and: then rodeovt to the Widow Dyer's for something to eat. 
I féd my horse and it began raining, ‘ani I went to a vacart house and 
slert awhile. I arose about two otelock and made my way back toward 
where my friend Jess Teneux was. I was told that Col. Jacob Yoes of 
VanQuren was in command of the scout that gave me my Jast chase in the 
war, I had come in contact with him on. several o¢casions © before this 
around Fayetteville “ard -on-the White river. I, ‘Yealizing the war was 
at an ends I-told:mother I had to desire to do anything except to come 
: » ‘home ' and go to work. I told her it was not too late to plant corn; 
that I. could take my horse thathad taken me ott ‘of so many close 
“laces and teach. him to: plow, and could make some corn, 


‘ 


om . xxx o : 
.° & few.days ‘later a.scout ‘caite to our house aml iasked mcther’ if I was 
“still ip the, country.: She. told them that . Jess Seneux and myself were 
* both in the. country and wére: dntious'to come home, and would do so if 
we could be protected, They'toli her the sooner we left and the far- 
ther we went the better for us,’ for if they found us: they would make 
'*. St -warm for us. They asked her if thé Marlars were with me. She told 
then "No." "Well," they said, "the Marlars had better take up their 
quarters somewhere ‘elsies This coufkry can zet alorg very well without 
“them algo.” oe er 8 5 = - co ry? ca ty _ 
.' $0 I saw I would-have no protection, This was'a month after Lee's 
- army had surrendered,All the Confederate forces had surrendered excerpt 
Gen. Shelby, who was.on his’ way to Mexico. We left in thé still ‘hours 
‘of ‘thé night, and made our way to the Arkansas river, — swimming it, six 
or seven miles above Ozark. We traveled ‘at night. and slert in day time 
“until ‘we were far enough south to feel safe, ani while we were riding 
one evening, ' feeling we would have, no more trouble, we came up with 
some refugees tryin. to: get Bouth.It was the famildes of Pr.McCulloch, 
“Uncle, Jim Russell ami the Rev.J.T .Quchanan of Toonstdéro. I’think there 
‘were eighteen in the crowd, all women and small chiliren. They had.two 
wagons, four oxen.to.one and three to the cther, Their teams were all 
néarly given ow ami could travel only six or seven miles a day. They 


_ “had alittle meal and about five pounds of meat. 


. “They asked me. to help.them until they could get to where there was 
gomething to eat. | I, gave ‘thém ‘my horse to ride and I, being a gocd ox 
idrivér, “took charge of the.teams, and would drive on ‘up a hill ‘and 
semi it on ty some of the women;then go. back. and bring the other team. 


When our meat’ all gave-out;. I'said to them; "Iwill kill'that fat 
‘cow," for there were several nice cattle standing around our camp."No, 
don't do that; it would be wrom. What will these children do for some 
thing to eat?" said G, Russell's wife, "I am going to milk that cow", 
said-she "I believe the.good Lord will shaw us haw to get out of this," 
said the old ladys. 2 °° 7° 7 - 4” # , * = % 
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About that time I heard a turkey gobble up on the hillside. I said 
"T will try to get him." He reactily yielded to my call and came toward 
me inatrot, stopped and raised his head, ami I brought him to the 
ground with my Remington, I took him to camp and we soon had him in 
the pot, and when ready to eat, the old lady said: "Let us return 
thanks ," and nineteen of us made a meal off of the turkey. 


We traveled on atout three miles and we mt a flag of truce, com 
mamied, I believe, by Major Swagerty of Clarksville, Ark. He had sme 
wagons loaded with flour anid bacon, and was making his way to the Ark- 
ansas river to relieve the wants of the peorle in that country. We all 
camped together, and I told him what the condition of these people was 
that I was trying to help, and he said: "Come up to the wagons, and I 
will give you some flour and bacon.Hcow many are there in your company?" 
said he, "Eighteen, all women and children,” said I. He said: "Take 
200 poumls of flour and a hunmired pounds of bacon,"I brought the flour 
to the camp and Grandma Russell said: "Where did you get that flour?" 
I told her where I got it and she said: "Kill a turkey, and we will be 
all right." I went back ani returned with a humred pounds of bacon, 
and she said: ‘The good Lord will always make a way for us if we will 
do right." 


I traveled with them for several days, and down on Little River we 
met Fob Parks, G. Russell, Rev. J. T. Buchanan and Will May with some 
wagons and teams. They had heard of their families bn the road, and Ind 
heard their homes were all burned, am they had teen forced to leave, 
I don't think I ever saw such rejoicing as when these people met. We 
camped on the spct where we met, there being plenty of water, I re— 
mained over nizht with them, leaving next morning for Southwest Texas, 
They thanked me kinily for the way I had treated them, and assured me 
I would always finithem ready to assist me. I have visited these 
people since the war, ami they always shcw me they have not forgctten 
the way I treated them in time of the war, 


The 22nd of July, 1865, I landed home, accerting the results of the 
four years' service as a Confederate soldier, comyuered but nct con- 
vinced, I believed then as I believe now, the srinciples we fought for 
was rieht, that of state's rights and local self-government, ami I 
have no patience with a man that offers an excuse for being a Confed- 
erate soldier. I realize that I am now in the evening of life, and am 
womdering why I have been allcwed to live and enjoy the pleasures of 
this world up to this good hour. I am prowl of my record as a Confed-— 
erate soldier, I think if there is any one on earth that should be 
honored it is the true ex-Confederate, who entered the amy without 
gun, tents or blankets, and I believe when history becomes impartial 
the records will shcw the Confederate soldiers to be the best fighters 
on earth, It is well known we fought a surerior force from first to 
finish, yet we were victorious in many hard-fought battles. 


I have given you a sketch of my experience as a Confederate soldier, 
ami if the readers of this little book should be entertained while 
reading it, I will be fully rewarded for my lator. 








